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Venetian Winter. 


When one leaves Florence iaden with 
thoughts of its great past, little cities the 
names of which appeared in history long before 
America was thought of, seem of small import- 
ance. Looking out of the window one sees 


The Beginning of the 


old houses, the ancient and crumbling walls 
all marked with signs of withered greatness, 
without that tendency to inquire into their his- 
tory which would assert itself if the mind 
were not filled with events which seem to com- 
prehend everything. Mrs. Don and I, looking 
out of the windows, laughed to see the gro- 
tesque street scenes, compared some of the de- 
cayed cities to cemeteries and were interested 
only in the people we saw, for we knew nothing 
of the people who had been great there, people 
whose stories were doubtless as pathetic and 
whose struggles perchance as noble as those of 
Dante and Savonarola. By and by we began 
to climb the Apennines and then the snow 
commenced, and the little villages in the 
valleys were dim and the winding roads which 
had once been thoroughfares of Italy could 
hardly be seen as they wound around the 
mountain sides and were lost in the mistineses 
of mountain heights, The old road, however, 
which was the main thoroughfare between 
Bologna and Florence, is as smooth and well 
paved as the best of Toronto’s streets and for 
many miles follows the same passes that the rail- 
way engineers found most convenient ; which 
shows, I think, that the ancients knew nearly 
as much about engineering as people of a later 
day. Great arches support the carriage road 
over the valleys and a broad and shallow river, 
bright and turbulent, sings the same song to 
the tourist in the railway coach as it sang to 
Caesar and his hosts when they crossed those 
mountaius encased in armor and pulling after 
them battering rams and strange engines for 
the siege of northern towns. A score anda 
score of times one crosses that babbling stream 
while descending the mountains, and between 
seven and eight o'clock, after passing through 
countless vineyards, the guard shouted in the 
window, “‘ Bologna.” The snow was falling in 
great fleecy torrents as the omnibus of the hotel | 
rumbled up through the streets and great 
mounds of snow which had been scraped off 
the pavement to make the streets passable, 
were noticeable on every side of the great 
squares. Everything seems to be fronted with 
colonnades. Bolognais the city of colonnades, 
Byzantine architecture seems to have found 
favor in the eyes of these people, who are not 
far from the Adriatic, but there is little else to 
see except the leaning towers, and they are not 
in comparison with that of Pisa. The hotels 
are good and the streets present a novel 
spectacle, for everywhere is that long row of 
colonnades. 

The road from Bologna to Venice is through 
Padua. Before one gets to this old town there 
are many sights strange to the eye of a 
Westerner, ancient castles on the summits of 
hills and trees trained in the valleys to support 


the vines which supply the red wines, the | cold and the halls have a draught in them that |or make them afraid. 


wholesome red wines cf north Itafy. 
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romantic business it isn’t any more pleasant. 
The gondola act is very pretty to read about 
and if one is young and is on the lookout 
for bright-eyed signoritas in the upper story 
of the houses that one passes, it must be 
interesting, but for a plain old married 
couple to ride in a gondola in January, 
also in Venice, is jusé 
as hum-drum an experi- 
ence as riding in a snow- 
clad omnibus in a Simcoe 
village. It is too cold to 
remain outside, to one 
has to climb into a 
hearse-like apartment and 
sit with one’s chin on 
one’s’ knees, looking 
through the little win- 
dows from which nothing 
can be seen except the 
water and the straw, and 
pieces of wood that go 
floating past ; one hears 
nothing but the monoton- 
ous swish of the long pad- 
dle, until by and by you 
are roused by the name 
of the hotel. The yellow 
green water is dirty ; 
the gondolas are all 
painted black and are draped just like the 
ambulance that takes the coffin to the ceme- 
tery. The driver cccasionally shouts something 
as he approaches the corner of another 
aqueous street, the ejaculation being to pre- 
vent another gondola from runuing iato us, 
But in the winter the whole thing is dampened 
by the low condition of the thermometer aid 


Canal. 


the inactive tendency of the liver. Everything 
is cold ; the water is cold, the stone steps lead- 
ing up to the hotel are cold, the hotel itself is 


would snuff out the vital spark of anyone but 
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ing light. Away to the east lay the Adriatic ; 
beneath was, Venice, gorgeous with colors 
which are seen in no other European city. 
Without its color Venice would be without its 
charm. Even the salts in the waters of the 
sea take upon themselves a rich tint when 
they encrust the stakes and buoys which mark 
the boatways leading to the grand canal or 
widening into the lagoons. The Byzantine 
architecture, the eclectic method of adorn- 
ment, the raiment of the women, everything has 
a Venetian color, a richness that satisfies theeye. 
There are no great picture galleries in Venice, 
nor is it won:lerful, for the city itself is a pic- 
ture and the richest of tints have been lavished 
on its walls, its waters and its sky. Below us, 
as we stand on the summit cf the Campanile, 
in the grand lagoon is St. George, the navy 
island ; there is the palace of King Humberto ; 
just across the little square is the old Doges’ 
palace, something that in the picture looks like 
a chromo of the past, with its high walls and its 
arched windows and its huge regularity. Be- 
tween the two palaces stands a monument, | 
memorable because it was once the scene of the | 
political executions which were quite a feature 
of Venetian history. 

In front of you is the square of San Marco, 
rich and beautiful beyond comparison, and 
thcucands upon thousands of pigeons are flut- 
tering about the pavement, plump and intru- 
sive, as privileged persons always are, for it 
would mean months in prison if one were to 
assault Mr. or Mra. Pigeon. I did not get hold 
of the story of their proprietorship, but the | 
pigeons are the first thing that strikes one cn | 
visiting that memorable piazza. In secluded ! 
streets and on housetops far away from the | 


X Venetian Street. 

Campanile, the unregenerate kill these pigeons, 
but when they are in the square of San Marco 
they are at home and no one dare molest them 
To the right is 


the bell tower. I did not ask who was the 


Reaching Venice one has to go over a long | @ lusty traveler, or the poor, tired creature | architect of it, for Venice does not lead one to 
bridge built across the lagoon or the shallow | who has lost his vital spark in a dispute with | ask questions. When one is having a rich and 


part of the sea. The runner of the hotel 
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conducted us to a gondola; there are no 
omnibuses nor horses in Venice. I sup- 
pose there is no one hereabouts who has not 
heard of the Venetian gondola. Perhaps the 
majority of my readers have not seen one, 
This being the case, I furnish a photograph, 
but I can assure all those coneerned that the 
gondola doesn’t amount to muck. It is much 
more romantic going to a hotel in a gondola 
than by means of an omnibus but it isn’t 
any cheaper, and if one has got weil of this 


Square. 
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The sheets on the bed felt 
just as cold as the water ; 
the fire didn’t burn, and 
after it did sputter itself 
into a flame the smoke all 
stayed in the room. 
Altogether Venice in the 
winter time is a beauti- 
ful place to stay away 
from, unless it is impos- 
sible to make a visit in 
the spring or fall. 


The equare of San Mar- 
co Is the first point one is 
apt to visit, and a beauti- 
ful square it is. The 
palace, beneath which are 
as brilliant shops as any- 
where in Europe, forms 
three sides of the quad- 
rangle; the cathedral of 
San Marco, the other. 
In one correr of the 
square, and almost sep- 
arating it from the minor square between 
the Doge's palace and the grand facade of the 
palace, is the Campanile. It is of great height 
and one ascends by a winding path of bricks and 
cement, which is much easier to mount than 
steps. When Napoleon first visited Venice he 
rode up to the top on horseback, which is easier 
still, From the top of the Campanile one can 
eee allof Venice. It was between four and 
five o'clock; the sun was setting and the 
lagoons to the west were yellow with the even- 
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plenteous feast there is no question as to the 
cook. Asthe sun went down we went to our 
hotel; it was the Hotel d’ Italia. It is kept by 
a German named Gruenwald. It isa place to 
be avoided, though the Restaurant Gruenwald 
across the canal is the best thing ofits kind in 
Venice. Keep away from the hotel itself 
and by no means be tempted, supposing 
you lodge there, to try the table Mhote; it 
is the worst thing between here and 
Siam. At night we had a gondola. We 
wrapped up as if we were going ice- boating and 
sat outside where we could see. If we had 
had a self-feeding stove or a furnace along, it 
would have been very comfortable. As it was 
we returned to the hotel more than half frozen, 
but Venice at night isa grand sight. We saw 
the palaces illuminated. swept up the grand 
canal in proper style, the gondolier announcing 
the names of the palaces as we passed, in an ut- 
terly unintelligible way ; we saw the prisons and 
the Bridge of Sighs and hospitals, I suppose, 
and everything there was, though unfortu- 
nately we couldn't tell one thing from another, 
owing to the gondolier’s bad Italian or our bad 
English or something. The water was a lovely 
green, and at eight p.m. seemed to be bearing on 
its bosom a good deal of stuff that had been 
thrown out of windows and warehouses, 
However, it was Venice, and as we didn’t own 
the town we couldn't kick. It is wonderful 
how these gondoliers find their way through 
the little, narrow, watery streets, but they 
know the town just as well as a York pioneer 
knows Toronto, 
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Next morning we went through the cathedral 
of San Marco. It is gorgeous; they have 
pillars there that were brought from Athens 
and Corinth and Jerusalem, and everywhere 
else except Toronto. There are wonderful 
pieces of mosaic, some of the richest of 
them on the floor, which, ty the way, has 
been sinking, the piles 
not having been firmly 
imbedded in the mud of 
the lagoon. Everywhere 
it has the same softly 
bewildering colors. Ven- 
ice is the city of color. 
They do not even venture 
to sell photographs of its 
chief places without being 
colored, for lacking the 
rich tints it ceases to be 
Venice. 

Then we did the Doge’s 
palace, wondcrful cham- 
bers, great flights of 
stairs, letter boxes where 
a couple of centuries ago 
people dropped compla‘nts 
against their neighbors 
and spies slipped in silent 
missives which procured 
the arrest of enemies. 
They pretended to have popular govern- 
ment in Venice, but such an institution 
cannot exist based on the spy system. 
The heads of the council opened the 
letter boxes in the morning, examined in the 
privacy of their chamber the complaints and 
revelations made, then men were arrested and 
thrown into dungeons. The prison is just 


over a little canal from the palace and across 
the water is the Bridge of Sighs, the affair that 
Howells calls ‘‘a sentimental fraud.” The 
prisoner passed over it to judgment had his last 
glimpse of God's sunshine through its portals. 
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Around Town. 


I do not like the way people are talking about 
business prospects in Toronte. If it were out- 
siders who throw cold water on the energies of 
this city we might attribute their words to 
jealousy, but when our own citizens get in 


Grand Lagoon. 


CAMPANILE. 


the habit of gathering into little grcups and 
speaking dolefully of the condition of affairs it 


| is time for those who have large interests at 


The chamber where the prisoner was tried, the , 
black-draped room where his masked judges de- | 


liberated and where he heard his sentence, 
were visited. Then the guide took us down to 
see the torture chambers where in darkness and 
surrounded by dripping walls the prisoners 
were made confess. We saw, too, the exe- 
cution room, sights which made us hurry back 
into the grand parliament house of Venice, 
where magnificent paintings commemorate the 
victories of Venetian arms. The grand cham- 
ber is a room of surpassing magnitude, the 
walls covered with hugeand magnificent paint- 
ings. The audience chambers of the Doges, 
their living and sleeping rooms, they are all 
great and grand and sombre, but everything is 
dominated by the Bridge of Sighs, the dun- 
geons, the swashing of the water against the 
walls of the prisons, the implements of torture 
and the great farce of a grand parliament hall. 


There are clean little streets over which one 
can walk, old churches, picture galleries, and 
quiet canals ; then there is the grand canal, a 
railway station, the bridge, and many other 
things which deserve description, but all of 
Venice that the hurried traveler cares to see is 
adjacent to the square of San Marco with its 
brilliant shops, its warehouses of Oriental 
earving and beautiful design. When the 
gondola tovk us to the station we clambered 
up the stone steps piled high with flagons of 
Chianti wine, and I got my tickets counter- 
signed for Milan with pleasure, for the snow 
was falling and snow and water and chilliness 
helped us to be entirely satisfied with two 


days in Venice. 
Don, 
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stake to discuss the question of what is the 
matter. It cannot be denied that business at 
the present moment is in a reasonably good 
condition, yet many business men are looking 
jaded and talking in a hopeless way as to the 
future. There is no doubt that real estate 
speculations of the past have left the majority 
of those with whom money was ratter tlush 
three or four years ago hard up and thoroughly 
discouraged as to their ability to carry their 
load much longer. Everyone acquainted with 
the circumstances under which taxes and in- 
terest have been paid in such enormous 
amounts in Toronto since almost all movement 
in real estate ceased, cannot but admire the 
courage and tenacity of many who are now 
feelirg that the strain cannot be endured 
much longer. 


os © 


The building trade has of course shrivelled 
since the boom hid itself in that ‘haunted 
house on the lonely commons.” This trouble 
has been long anticipated, many had prepared 
for it, yet the very wisest are to-day feeling the 
effects of the reaction. Not only those who 
own the speculative houses are lacking tenants, 
but the most conservative and careful who 
have invested their money in bricks and mortar 
are fcrced to gaze sadly at ‘‘For Sale” and 
“*To Let” in the windows of their own tene- 
ments. 


7 
* * 


Retailers miss the customers who have moved 
away, or have to await the slow payment of 
bills incurred by the unemployed, and while 
the tendency of the times has been to concen- 
trate in Toronto many of the smali businesses 
once scattered amongst many minor towns, 
the same influence has concentrated Toronto's 
businesses into large houses, driving many of 
the smaller shopkeepers into looking for situa- 
tions. In this way hundreds of small stores 
have been rendered vacant, yet the larger busi- 
nesses, while getting on a securer basis, have 
been forced to content themselves with small 
profits. The railways have discriminated 
against Toronto, and Montreal has been given 
the advantage. In these things we have not 
been loyal to ourselves and have been getting 
the worst of it. 


= 
* * 


Manufacturing has not increased ; high taxes 
have frightened small enterprises from locat- 
ing here; those who tried to do big things 
have been scourged by the Council and every 
attempt at progress has been frowned down by 
the foolish people who think hoarding the 


The Bridge of Sighs. 
do'la that should be spent will make times 
easier. 

In view of these things I do not wonder that 
men are found in little knots telling one an. 
other their tale of woe. When one asks, * Do 


you think times will improve?” he is answered 
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by another question, ‘‘ What is there to make | ing to finda market. I know enough of Italy 
times better?” Who can answer the second | to believe that there are many of Canada’s 
question? Of course a good crop would help | manufactures and products which ,could be 
us, There was a good crop last year but | made so interesting and attractive there as to 
all the money was paid into the banks and | establish atrade. It is the manufacturers and 
saving societies on account of overdue mort- producers’ business to be ever on the alert, and 
gages and back indebtednesses which have not | they should all consult Mr, Gianelli as to their 
yet been canceled. The proceeds of the next opportunities. He can be relied upon for 
good crop will go to a great extent to the | an honest opinion, and if the scant knowl- 
money lenders and money will be still cheaper. | edge I have obtained in three short visits 
Bat what good is cheap money if those who |to Genoa is of any value to those inter- 
hold it have no confidence in local enterprises? | estea in the exhibition, I shall be glad 
The sharpest rustler in the city could not get | to tell all I know about the business oppor- 
upa stock company at the present moment, | tunities and circumstances of that most pro- 
for the few who have the cash propose to hold | gressive of all Italian cities. For my own part, 
it until they see how things are likely to shape | I think a goad exhibit in Genoa would be of 
themselves. more value to Canada in many respects than at 
* the great affair in Chicago. At the former 
What we need, then, is a return of public | exhibits are limited to America, ard as Genoa 
confidence ; in Toronto the re-establishment of | is on the highway from France to Italy, is 
! one of the favorite seaports of Switzerland 


belief that this city is bound to increase in ; 
pe and volume of business. The banks and | and the commercial capital of Italy, its exhibi- 


loan societies have plenty of money to enable tion affords Canadian exhibitors an oppor- 
every man with an idea as to the advancement tunity of introducing their goods in new and 
and prosperity of the city to exploit it. But if | productive territory. 2 
capital shakes its head and is afraid to invest a rae 
dollar, we shall look in vain for brisk times to Iam always in sympathy with the earnest 
avertake us, man who does his own thinking and is pre- 
+ pared to suffer for his sincerity. Possibly I 
In asking the question what caused this loss | carry this so far that heterodoxy appeals to me 
of public confidence, which so evidently exists, | more strongly than orthodoxy. This being the 
we may find the remedy, for one can certainly | case, I have endeavored to follow the Rev. Mr. 
be found. We over-estimated our probable Phillips, of Euclid avenue Methodist church, 
growth, or rather, speculators and builders | through his eT oo see a — “ 
d selling, stretch- | Atonement, were looking for a martyr 
ee eke obi tat am afraid I have been wasting my time. After 


ing the limits of the city into the country with- 
out calculating where the people to occupy all his sermons and explanations the pot has 
As the late 


the houses were to come from. Thus a | boiled over and put the fire out. 
part of our trouble was caused by over- lamented John Henry Pope once remarked, 
hopefulness, just as we now are suffering “There hain’t been nothin’ to it. I have 
from too little hopefulness. Toronto is in quite | known several men who conducted large busi- 
as good a position as it ever was; it is the | nesses without bookkeeping; that is to say, they 
natural Chicago of Canada, its greatest rail- carried their accounts in their head and could 
way and shipping center, a lovely city sloping | afford to despise, or because of illiteracy were 
to the lake, full of beautiful streets and law- pleased to despise, those who kept written 
abiding and hard-working people ; the farms | accounts. Brother Phillips has righteously 
of the province are not less fruitful, and more and in many cases strongly and clearly shown 
of the farmers’ dollars come to Toronto than | his disapproval of the commercial view of the 
ever: there has been no collapse of business, | Atonement; that is to say, he has combated 
no crisis which left everybody broken and | the idea that it was a mere question of book- 






lovely), Mr. and Mrs. Ben Cronyn (Mrs. Cro- 
nyn in a black evening gown), Mr. and Mrs. J. 
K. Kerr, Mr. and Mrs, George Gooderham and 
party (I much admired Miss Gooderham’s 
yellow frock, which charmingly becomes her), 
Mr, and Mrs. Simpson, Mrs. Hamilton Merritt, 
Mrs. John and Miss Cawthra, Miss Boulton, 
Mr. and Miss Beardmore, Mrs. McDonald and 
Mr. Dickson Patterson, Dr. Scadding, Miss Mc- 
Carthy, Mrs. FitzGibbon (in a very dream of a 
mauve gown), Mrs, Prince and Miss Ross, Mra, 


Irving Cameron, Mrs, and the Misses Yarker. 
* 


Here and there I noted little grdéups of 
visitors from the neighboring towns and cities, 





the Parisian on Thursday. They will remain 


abroad for an extended tour. 
* 


Miss Fennel of Berlin has been visiting in 
Toronto. She was one of the many strangers 
at the Albani concert. 


* 
Miss Minnie Darby has gone to Dakota for 


the summer. J 


Mr. R. S. Williams, manager of the Bank of 
Commerce, Goderich, and Mrs, Williams cele- 
brate their crystal wedding on Tuesday next 
by a fancy dress party. 


The members of the Catholic Young Ladies’ 


who counted as nothing the distance they had- Literary Association enjoyed quite a literary 


come to hear our own Albani. 
* 


Madame Albani Gye and Mr. Gye remained 
all day Tuesday in Toronto, giving many of us 
an opportunity to pay our devotions to the 


Queen of Song. . 


Mr. Henry Ince and family, who have passed 
the winter at the Rossin House, have returned 
to their home at 88 St. George street. 


Mrs. Albert Nordheimer gave a smart tea on 
last Saturday afternoon. Among the ladies 
who shared her hospitality were: Miss Marjorie 
Campbell, Miss Strange, Mrs. Bristol, Mrs. 
John Cawthra, Miss Beardmore and others. 


Another tea, which rather clashed with the 
aforesaid, was given by the Misses Todd on the 
same date. A number of pretty and fashion- 
able folks attended this function, which was 
most enjoyable. 


Miss Elsie Armour has returned from a 
lengthy visit to New York. I am told that 
serious matters, to be fully published some- 
time in the month of roses, sunny June, are 
absorbing the thoughts of this popular young 
lady, and that some of the loveliest toilettes 
that ever delighted a lady fair have come from 
the modern Gotham in anticipation of the 


happy occasion, 3 


One of the jolliest and most successful of the 
private clubs which flourish round us is 
a product of the west end. It is called 


treat on Monday evening. Miss Gertrude 
Lawlor, B.A., delivered a short but very in- 
teresting lecture on Samuel Johnson and won 
the applause and admiration of her audience 
by the excellent mannerin which she treated 
her subject. Mrs, B. R. Emslie, the elocu- 
tionist of the evening, shared the honors with 
Miss Lawlor, her encore number, Whitcomb 
Riley’s Little Orphan Annie, exciting great 
laughter. Both were presented with flowers 
at the close of the evening. Miss B. McCarthy 
contributed two instrumental selections, and 
Miss Katie O'Donoghue, a vocal solo, both 
being well received. A vote of thanks was 
tendered to all who had taken part. 

Prof. Bendelaria of Harvard University has 
been visiting relatives in the city for the past 
few days. 


Miss Lay gave a most enjoyable soiree 
musicale on last Saturday afternoon at Morvyn 
House. 


The Lotus Club held their third At Home at 
the residence of Miss K. McLaren, McCaul 
street, on Thursday evening of last week. There 
were about thirty-five couples present and every- 
body enjoyed themselves thoroughly. Among 
the guests were: Miss F. Platts, Miss A. 
Barnes, Miss G, Colby, Miss T, McCurry, Miss 
R. Wylie, Miss L. Campbell, Miss G. Dodds, 
Miss A. Boman, Miss FEF. Stoddart, Miss G. 
Bennett, Mr. W. Harris, Mr. R. Conlan, Mr. 
W. Blair, Mr. T. Allen, Mr. T, Gleason, Mr. L. 













PARIS KID GLOVE: STORE 


Swede Gloves, Glace Gloves, Men’s . 
Gloves. 


Cream mode and biscuit shades in Swede Gloves (the 
latest style from Paris) are worn with every dress. 


DRESSMAKING DEPARTMENT — 
New Suitings New Tweeds 
New Cloths 
For tailor-made dresses in all the latest shades. 
Dress Fabrics in all the newest colorings and designs. 


- = MILLINERY - 


Having opened our Show Rooms for the season, we beg 
to call the attention of the ladies to our choice designe in 


SPRING MILLINERY 


We are showing something new every day. And we study 
to bring as many novelties as possible, for the benefit of our 
customers. 

Special attention to orders by mail. 


WH. STITT & C0. 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 







































weak; no rival city has sprung up and 


taken our place! Were the too sanguine ones 


who invested their wealth in houses 
and real estate such great fools after all? 
Is it not possible that they have been the vic- 
tims, toa certain extent at least, of unfortu- 
nate circumstances over which they had little 
or no control? <A prosperous city is not a thing 
of houses and streets, and parks and lots staked 
off, and farms patch-worked into a map. A 
successful city is a community made great by 
the energy, ability and hopefulness of its peo- 
ple. Evenif the population of the province is 
not increased, with the start we have we 
should at least continue to accumulate 
enough of the people who are already in 
Ontario to duplicate in this decade the 
increase we made from 1880 to 1890. If ordin- 
ary business methods, a proper conception of 
our necessities and an absolute and aggressive 
loyalty to our city take the place of the miser- 
able paltering of the past few years, by the time 
we cease writing 1899 and begin the new cen- 
tury we should have a quarter of a million 
people in one of the most beautiful and proud- 
est cities from Chicago to the sea. 
. 

At the present stage of affairs look at our 
prospects! There isn’t a new factory, foun- 
dry or machine shop likely to be established 
here. Of course I speak only of those 
things which have reached my ears. Con- 
cealed in great minds or in the brains 
of busy capitalists there may be some such 
enterprises, but rumors of their establishment 
are not encouraging our citizens at this 
moment. The reclamation of Ashbridge’s Bay 
and the change of our horse cars to an elec- 
trical system are the only two things under 
discussion. The Council are tighting both on 
behalf of posterity and they seem likely to 
keep on fighting them until Toronto will be 
like the young man of whom the wit said that 
he had a magnificent future behind him. In 
that case, even our love of posterity in its 
intensity will defeat its own purpose and our 
heirs will inherit nothing but our liability on 
real estate covenants. 


* 
* * 


It was hoped that when the city was re-dis- 


tricted we might get some brains into the 
Council. The Citizens’ Association started a 
campaign, nominated a mayor and were prepar- 
ing to nominate some aldermen when some- 
body shouted ‘‘ Board of Trade, bah!” and the 
Citizens’ Committee found they would have 
their hands full even to elect a business-like 
mayor, and were thus forced to drop any at- 
tempt to bring out first-class aldermen. As it 
was, they didn’t succeed in electing their mayor, 
and now we have a city government as cheap 
and unreliable as a Waterbury watch. The 
moment there was any effort made to put large- 
minded men into office a half a dozen different 
interests in the city called themselves together 
and organized to oppose the movement, and 
succeeded of course. Progressive towns are 
eu pposed to have rapid transit. Toronto finds 
its city government hanging back and saying, 
** The horse cars are good enough for us. Let's 
wait till somebody discovers a storage battery. 
It may happen any minute ; it may not happen 
for ten years. We are prepared to wait.” 
Lord bless us, 4 man is liab'’e to discover a fly- 
ing machine any minute, but are we to wait for 
flying machines? Some German professor 
thinks he has invented a moving side-walk by 
use of which a man who goes out and stands 
in the road will ina few minutes drift to the 
place he wants to go. Are we to wait for this? 





* 


Chevalier Gianelli has been appointed by the 
Columbian Exposition at Genoa as its repre- 
sentative in Canada. The appointment is 
pleasing to everyone, for not only is Mr. 
Gianelli universally esteemed by the Italians 
of Canada but is held in the highest regard by 
all Canadians who have the pleasure of his 
acquaintance. His appeal to the manufacturers 
and producers of Canada to send exhibits has 
been published in the daily papers and should 
receive more than ordinary attention. As 
a country we are not growing because we 
don’t seem to know how to grow, Our exports 
are not increasing apparently, because our 
exporters have not been sufficiently enterpris- 


keeping, that God's account against man 
had to be balanced, and that He sent His 
son here to undergo great sufferings and an 
agonizing death in order to enable him to write 
off a bad account against humanity. But 
Brother Phillips carries so many provisos 
and so many details in his head and does his 
bookkeeping in such strange ways that after 
the whole thing is over, and with due apology 
to Mr. Phillips and regret that my brain has 
not been evenly enough balanced to seize upon 
his published argument as an entirety, I am 
still at a. loss to know what Brother Phillips 
believes. I feel certain that he would not 
preach these sermons for the sake of attracting 
attention to himself, making the peop‘e thirst 
for a b-oad and homely and out-spoken expres- 
sion of thuught and then giving them a 
great sputtering of water on the coals and 
leaving nothing but the pot and cinders for 
them to look at. Yet this is just what he has 
done. Theologians may find something in what 
he has said to try him for heresy, but if they 
do sotkey will be wasting their time. No man 
who has a clear conception of the Atonement 
needs more than one sermon in which to ex- 
press it. If someone who loved me sacrificed 
his life to save mine or did something which 
would furnish me an example so glorious as to 
place my feet in the right path, it wouldn't 
take me six books or six sermons to tell about 
it, and I don’t pretend to be nearly as smart as 
Brother Phillips. Aman who has real strong 
views will set them forth in very few words. 
A man who is not real sure of what he believes 
is always skatiog on rottem ice and making big 
circles. Asa matter of fact, I think Brother 
Phillips, as soon as the weather gets warm, 
ought to go up to Muskoka and rent a solitary 
island and lie down thereon, and with the 
great waters around him and a great sky above 
him and some great rock under him endeavor 
to re-discover himself. I believe hie could do 
it, though in view of his many sermons aad his 
many provisos and his subtle disquisitions he 
might have some difficulty in separating him. 
self from the doctrines of the many people who 
thought they knew, from the wonderments of 
his own soul which wishes it knew, and 
from his fear of the world, which if it knew 
what he thought might not be pleased to 
think with him. With such surroundings 
as I have suggested, with ‘‘day unto day 
uttering speech and night unto night showing 
knowledge,’ he might find out something simple 
about this plan, and he might tell it in simple 
words and the people might understand, and 
in this way he might do great good. I am very 
much in doubt, however, whether his sermons 
have not simply served to unsettle people. He 
has handled the Atonement as if it were the 
Pons Asinorum of theological euclid. Of 
course if he understands it, it is all right, but 
as the Atonement had reference to all of us, 
even to dull and heterodox people like 
myself, it certainly ought to be capable of 
some simpler definition ; otherwise, if we are 
orthodox we will have to swallow it and 
look wise, not understanding much about it, 
or if we dare to be heterodox we must continue 
to be without any theological basis for looking 
wise, but go on trying to love the Great Good 
God who so loved the world that He gave His 
only begotten Son to teach us something about 
love and how to act. Don. 


Social and Personal. 











Society folk and music lovers of every class 
gathered at the sound of the name Alban), and 
on Monday last the Pavilion held an audience 
second to none in brilliancy and fon. Our own 
Albani is such a contrast to Patti, more, how- 
ever, in private life than on the stage. She is 
80 genial, so earnest and so womanly, that one 
forgets the artiste in enjoying the gracious and 
natural companion. Patti is a spoiled child; 
Albani is a lovable woman. Her admirers on 
Monday evening gave her a royal welcome; 
those few who were privileged to meet and 
chat with her received the welcome back in 
cordial phrase and winning smile. Among the 
huné@reds who drank in the charming music of 
her voice on Monday evening, I noticed Miss 
Marjorie Campbell, accompanied by Miss Grace 
Boulton and Mr. Harcourt Vernon (Miss Camp- 
bell wore a white dress, and looked extremely 


the Dozen Whist Club, and is formed 
of the following weil known Toronto 
gentlemen: Colonel Milligan, Major Leigh. 
Captain Greville Harston, Captain Behan, 
Dr. Austin Ellis and Messrs. R. L. Denison, F. 
H. Thompson, H. Reesor, Alfred Wright, J. H. 
Harder, E. A. Thompson and V. B. Wadsworth. 
This club meets every Monday evening during 
the season, and what they don’t know about 
whist is not worth learning. Last Monday the 
Dozen played at Mr. R. L. Denison’, and on 
Monday next they will meet at Mr. E, A. 
Thompson's, 








































































I had a peep at the dress rehearsal of A Rus- 
sian Honeymoon last Tuesday evening, and 
was much pleased with the costumes and 
posing of the bright young men and women 
who are to play it for the benefit of the 
Orphans’ Home, next week. Miss Jardine 
Thomson has a lovely stately gown of yellow 
brocade, trimmed with white fur, and a Uouis 
three-cornered hat, which is vastly becoming. 
She makes alsoa very sweet peasant,in her 
red skirt, peasant bodice apd Russian cap. 
This dress is very correct and is richly trimmed 
with black fur. Miss Mabel Ince, as the 
Baroness Viadimir, has a delightful mouse- 
gray and shell-pink gown, which is a most 
graceful and elegant confection. Her change 
to the blood-red traveling gown, with fur corse- 
let and jaunty red hat, is very quickly man- 
aged. I couldn’t help thinking of Mrs. Jenness- 
Miller, and the rapid transits she accomplished, 
when the very speedy transformation of the 
Baroness took place. The other peasant cos- 
tume, worn by Miss Roberts, is yellow, with the 
usual bodice in peasant style. It is such a very 
becoming dress that it does full justice to her, 

* 


Some of the music-loving folk of Toronto 
have done a graceful kindness to a young 
foreigner who has met trouble face to face since 
his arrival in Toronto, Those who know Herr 
Kuckenmeister will recognize this fact, and 
those who are not already aware that another 
concert will be given at which the Herr will 
render several violin solos, should put a note 
in their diaries opposite Tuesday evening next. 
The concert is to take place at the residence of 
Mrs, Jopling. 


Dr. Crawford Scadding sang The Palms, at 
St. James’ last Sunday, in a most finished and 
delightful manner. 


Mrs, Arthur Armstrong and Miss Armstrong, 
who have been visiting Mrs. Bart Armstrong 
of 279 Richmond street, have returned home to 
Lloydtown. 


A very good bazaar and high tea were held at 
St. Peter’s school house last week in aid of the 
Zenana missions, The display of work was” 
unusually fine; sc me exquisite beetle-wing em- 
broidery took me captive, and a lot of pretty 
things in crepe tissue paper were at once 
beautiful and useful. I believe St. Peter's con- 
gregation are a model to the churches as mis- 
sion workers. One thing always strikes me 
when I am fortunate enough to attend their 
doings, the number of handsome and happy 
looking ladies, who are veritable mothers in 
10k and deed. One department, which tempts 
me to break the rule not to mention names im- 
posed upon me, was Miss Emily Pellatt’s candy 
table, the delicious burden of which was the 
work of herown hander. Dozens of tempting and 
mysterious sweets of subtle flavor and luscious 
delight were the reward of overa fortnight’s 
continuous labor. The cutest little pamphlets, 
with recipes for these Zenana Sweets, were also 
on hand. it was quite a departure from the 
ordinary bazaar table, and gained much praise 
from its numerous patrons, As for the high 
tea, it is surely enough to say it was provided 
by the ladies of St. Peter's to render further 
praises superfluous, 


Mrs, James Richardson of Windsor has been 
visiting Mrs. Tye of St. James avenue. 


Mrs. Goulding of St. George street leaves for 
England on Monday next, accompanied by Mre, 
John Cameron of London. 

7 

Miss King of Oshawa is visiting Mrs. Higman 

of North Ontario street, 


Capt. E. P.. Mre, and Miss Denison sailed on 
























Nicoll, Mr. F. Bell, Mr. G. McGuire, Mr. C, 
Beattie, Mr. N. Laird. The committee are 
Messrs. A. Priestman, F. Jacobi, W. Bond, A. 
McLaren, S. Mackenzie, R. Grennuss, A. Mac- 
Guire, treasurer, and W. R. McCurry, secretary. 
At a meeting of the club on the 6th Mr. Mac- 
Guire res‘gned and the combined position of 





DINNER SETS 


secretary-treasurer was given to Mr. Walter | java mire boeatital outs at cory troderete peices 


McCurry. 


ri 
The lady managers of the Orphans’ Home 
have great expectations for the success of their 





coming entertainment on Friday and’Saturday 
of next week, at the Academy of Music, The 
performance will be under the patronage of 
their excellencies Lord and Lady Stanley of 


Prstn. ‘ CUNARD LINE 


Sailing Every Saturday from New 
York 


119 YONGE 8T., COR, ADELAIDE 





Miss Maud Scales left last Saturday for a 
visit to friends in Washington, Philadelphia 
and New York. UNSURPASSED FOR 


Miss Flo Fuller is sania the Easter holi- Safety, Civility and Comfort 
W. A. GEDDES, AGENT 4 


days with Mrs, Todd of 230 Robert street. 

Cards are out for an At Home to be given by 69 Yonge Street, Toronto 
the Wednesday Musical Club, on next_Saturday 
evening, at the Art Gallery, from eight to MOTH CAM PHOR j 
A Scientific Triumph 
Much sup>rior to the ordinary camphor for the preserva- 


twelve o'clock. 


The enthusiasm manifested at the tenth 
annual meeting of the Vantage Club last Friday 
evening augurs well tor the successful season. 


When president T. R. Clougher took the chair | wae 
& goodly representation of the members had| Furs, Feathers, Woollen or Hair 
arrived and business was pushed through with Goods 


alacrity. The secretary-treasurer’s reports 
were read and adopted, both being of a satis- 
factory nature. The election of officers 


From the ravages cf mothe. 





for the ensuing year resulted as follows: TO BE HAD AT 

Hgnorary president, Mr. Robert Jaffray ; presi- ’ 

dent, Mr, T. R. Clougher ; first vice-president, MeARTHUR S DRUG STORE 
Mr, G, H. Douglas ; second vice-president, Mr. 

Percy J. Horrocks; secretary and treasurer, 230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 

Mr. W. T. Allan, of Messrs. Allan & Baird, 

Canada Life Building; auditors, Mesers. C. J. 

Catto and G. Douglas, A discussion took place 

on the advisability of embracing cycling as one 

of the features of the clnb, and as a large num- TOURS OF EVERY VARIETY 

ber of the members are cyclists it was decided 

to appoint a committee to arrange the details TRANS * ATLANTIC 
for organization, and a special meeting will be RATES REDUCED 

held at an early date, when the Vantage Cyc- | BAREOW CUMBERLAND, Gen’l Steamship and 
ling Club will be duly formed. The secretary See ee ee 
will be glad to receive the names of any ladies 

who would like to join the ladies’ division. The HERBERT K. SIMPSON 
club intend holding an At Home shortly. 


. PHOTOGRAPHER 
What promises to be one of the best church 
concerts of the season will be given on Wed- 143 College Street - - Toronto 
nesday evening next in Cariton street Metho 8av DOOR WEST OF QUEEN ST. AVENUE = 


(Continued on Page Eleven.) Successor to late Noruan & Fraser. 


SEE OUR $500 SET 


GARDEN TOOLS 
RICE LEWIS & SON) 


LIMITED 
Oor. King and Victoria Streets -  - 





Includes Wheelbarrow, 
Spade, Rake, Hoe, &e. 
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Some New Styles. 


white Irish lace, with fichu points in front. 
Th2se capes scarcely reach the waist line, and 
are very full, some of them having a Watteau 
fold in the back. The Chinese coat of cloth is 
one of the novelties for spring. It is of tan 
cloth falling loose in front and back from a 
yoke of grayish-black velvet. The fulness, 
however, is arranged in a new way, being 
gathered in two organ-pipe pleats to the yoke, 
and separated by black moire ribbon set in a 
chou on the edge of the yoke, with long ends 
falling between the pleats, Rich embroidery 
of gold, black and tan shades is on the yoke 
and sleeves, Grayish-green cloth is used by 
“the same tailor for a long cloak with belted 
front and Watteau-pleated back; the yoke and 
pointed belt and huge sleeves are of square- 
meshed black net holding oval bits of mother- 
of-pearl and spangles of many colors. 
* 


White, pale rose, and pale green are the 
colors chosen for bridesmaids’ gowns for Easter 
and also for June weddings. Striped moire 
and faille, or bengaline with spangled chiffon 
ruffles, are made into youthful gowns with 
demi-trained bell skirt. A group of maidens 
at a spring wedding will wear white /aille 
gowns made with Pompadour corsages cut out 
square below the throat, and sabot sleeves 
with a deep lace frill at the elbows. White 
satin ribbon forms a wide girdle of folds, and 
falls in a long Watteau bow at the back. Three 
very full lapping ruffles of ribbon only an inch 
wide are around the skirt. Short veils of tulle 
are crowned by a wreath of small pink roses, 
and a basket of roses is carried by each maiden. 
Adress for a maid of honor is of pale green 
striped moire with a Marie Antoinette fichu of 
pinkish-white chiffon. Another maid, who is 
to be the bride’s only attendant, will wear a 
pink bengaline gown trimmed with two box- 
pleated ruches of inch-wide white satin ribbon 
around the skirt. 


The Easter girl of the present season is to be 
a tailor-made girl. While there are any num- 
ber of fanciful and elaborate creations in the 
way of dresses and wraps, the fact remains 
that the tailor costume, made in severely 
simple and elegant fashion, is the pet outing 
dress of the younger and more stylish portion 
of womankind. Very light colors, gray, drab, 
tan, dull pink, light blue and delicate tints of 
olive, with the Cronstadt and Russian greens, 
are the chosen colors. The style of making is 
plainness and simplicity itself; not an extra 
fold or bit of trimming is permitted, further 
than to accent the severity of the model. The 
dress and jacket, with possibly a cloth-covered 
toque, with wing or stiff plumage or aigrettes, 
gray or tan gloves, and a small, closely rolled 
umbrella, are the ambition of the Easter girl 
who likes to be in the height of fashion. 

e 


A beautiful and appropriate Easter souvenir 
pin is a passion flower in enamel with pearl 


dewdrops. 


* 

A certain quantity of stiff feathers, aigrettes, 
bristling ornaments and wings will be worn 
during the entire season. These are always 
available for outings where flowers and soft, 
crushable or flimsy materials would not stand 
the wear and tear of exposure. A flat hat, with 
velvet and wing trimming, will, with average 
care, last through the entire season for boating 
and all manner of water excursions, as well as 
earliest spring wear. These models frequently 
com? out at Easter-time, and are worn as 
novelties for a while, then come into general 
utility service for the remainder of the season. 
Posey hats are the special possessions of the 
young and the fair. With a dainty costume of 
spring wool or silk, a stylish short wrap and a 
pretty parasol, one of these flower-hats finishes 
out a picture which is always pleasant and 
restful. Conservative millinery comes out in 
the half-cottage bonnet and toque shapes, of 
which our best dressed women seem never to 
weary. Ribbons and flowers are the most 
popular trimmings, and for the moment a great 
deal of feather-and-wing finish seems to be in 
demand. Ruffles, plaitings, puffs, aigrettes 
and curtains of lace are among the favorite 
millinery garnitures. Entire bonnets and hats 
of lace will be worn, and the veil, which has 
been increasing in size, is likely to obtain a 
very strong and vigorous growth by midsum- 
mer. Border veils, deep curtain veils, and 
every other imaginable sort, from the tiny 
quarter-yard of plain net to the three yards 
and a half length of fancy fabric, will be in 


demand, 


A great deal of India silk ruching and ruffling 
will be used on dresses of light quality of wool, 
whether in black or colors. A very pretty 
Henrietta cloth dress has three narrow pinked 
ruffles of India silk, with a very deep bertha- 
shaped waist trimming, also of the silk. This 
waist trimming is set on very scant over the 
shoulders, and forms a sort of cape which falls 
almost to the elbows at the sides, and runs to 
a@ very narrow point back and front. A long, 
wide sash of pinked silk is worn with this cos- 


tum?. 
. 


Among the revivals are the old-time rings, in 
hoop shape, set with diamonds, The diamonds 
are placed ina row with just gold enough to 
form a setting. Anattractive and novel design 
for a pin isa stiletto io Roman gold, to which 
is attached a sheath and chain, The dagger 
which forms the pin is stuck through the lace 
and then slipped into the sheath, the chain 
connecting the two, The hilt, which is in the 
form of a cross, is set with sapphires, Busy 
women are preparing summer waists of black 
India silk; comfort waists they call them, 
These are made with shirred yoke, or with nar- 
row tucks, and have full-topped sleeves and a 
ruffle below the belt, or they may be drawn in 
at the waist-line, with the skirt portion to be 
-worn under the dress skirt. La Mops, 


HORT capes of velvet 
are shown for 
driving and visit- 
h ing wraps for 
early spring. A 
single breadth of 
shaded velvet— 
blue shot with 
gray and black— 
is gathered 
around a yoke 
and collar of 





Changing the Color of Flowers. 


It does not seem to have been recognized as 
afact that what a branch cut and placed in 
water will dois no criterion of what the same 
branch will accomplish through the aid of its 
natural roots, but there is evidently a great 
distinction, says Meehan’s Monthly. No mat- 
ter what we may water a plant with, when it 
is in a healthful, growing condition, no percept- 
ible influence is made on the color of the flowers, 
but if we cut off a branch and place it in water 
which contains a little ether added to a small 
quantity of liquid ammonia, the flowers will 
take on various colors. This difference is well 
worth noting, because many of the facts which 
we accept as such in vegetable physiology have 
been founded on what branches do when they 
are cut and placed in water. Many persons 
have supposed that they can change the color 
of the hydrangea from rose to pink by water- 
ing with various liquids, or by adding ingredi- 
ents to the soil, but it is now known that 
hydrangea flowers cannot be changed in this 
way. Whatever it is that causes the change 
in the hydrangea, it is connected in some way 
oe = power, and not with any element in 

e soil, 





















The Woman of It. 
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PrpRO.—Dis is de greata countra, 
De landa liberty 

De placea to maka de mon, 
An’ evera-t'inga free | 


Z 


I 





Orricak McSwsenky.—Take oop thot great big boondle 
Or Oi’ll take your haythen loife. 

This is a land where ivery man 
Has got t’ pertect his woife. 





IsaBELLA —O Pedro! Pedro! don’ta swear, 
It maka me cry to see ! 

Whena we get past de corner, 
You giva de t’ings to me. 





Mrs McSwsansy —It does me proud to hear yez say 
Yez tuk the poor gurl’s par-r-rt. 

But, Diony dear, yez always had 
A koind, considerate hear-r-rt. 





AND ALL KINDS OF SPRING FLOWERS 
SUCH AS 
Lily of the Valley, Violets, Daffodils, 
Hyacinths, Carnations, Ete. 


FOR THS 


EASTER HOLIDAYS 


Send your orders ; we oan fill them all. 

Try and arrange 10 see our assortment of Pot Plante at 
the Conservatories, A visit will convince you that we 
hve the choicest stock in the city. 


CHURCH DECORATING SOLICITED 


S. TIDY & SON 


FLORISTS 
164 Yonge Street - - 


TEL, No. 2089. 
CONSERVATORIE3—475 and 490 Oatario St. Tel. 3057. 
P. 8.—All Floral work receives our personal attention. 

eee rie aaa caeemaaenen hemmeneinadiatamne are 


Toronto 





YOU @AIN COMFORT, YOU GAIN A @RBAT DBAL, 
HERES SOLIO COMFORT—ALB IN Kaas $1.50. 
Tel. 1338. Spadina Brewery, Kensington Ave. 





E. ds CHUBB, — rere Square. 


FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


—_—— 


ONSTANT additions are 


being made to our stocks of 


ladies’ underwear. They're al- 
ways complete and yet not too 
complete to admit of various speci- 
alties conformable to the season's 
needs. We tell you here of an 
opening of fancy skirts—real at- 


tractive goods. 
Fancy Striped Skirts, 60c., 85°. 
Skirte, Shot Silk, black, brown, garnet, $2 85. 
Striped Silks, with frill, gray and grays and black, $1.85. 


’ ° 

The store’s underwear is ever 
reliable in the material used and in the perfect character 
of the work put onto the various garments. Infants’ wear 
counts with regular underwear. 

Infante’ Slips, day and night, trimmed, embroidered, 
50c.; with cambric frilling, 60c. 

Infants’ Slips, embroidered and tucks, 65c., 700., 759 ; 
cambric tucks, embroidered insertion, 903., $1, $1.25, $1 35 

Infante’ Slips, trimmed real torchon lace, tucks and 
ee on $1 35, $1 50 

ofants’ Slips, nainsook, tucks, frillings, insertion’ 
lace, $135, $178." F ce cp 

Infante’ Long Skirts, cluster tucks, 50c.; with frill, 
60c.; frill and embroidered, 753, $1. 

Infante’ Flannel Skirts, plain, $1 40. 

Everything in infants’ wear. 


few specimen prices of the 
most staple articles of ladies’ underwear. 


White Skirts, plain, deep hem, 353. 

White Skirts, cluster tucks, 45>., 552. 

White skirts, tucks and embroidered, frill, 75>., 852., 950 
Chemises, plain, trimmed, 202. 

Chemises, trimmed, cambric frill, insertion, 25c., 350. 
Drawera, 203., 25c., 350. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen| Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 Queen 
Street West. 


: 5M 


We not only have a beautiful and choice assortment of 


Silks and Dress Materials 


but our Hosiery, Glove and Trimming Departments are 
filled with choice novelties for the season. 


The immense advantage we have by personally visitin 
the a markets is shown in these cal every Gepaet. 
men! 


Something New and of Good Taste 


212 YONGE STREET 
DRESSMAKING 


Evening Dresses and 
Riding Habits 
uli ~=Dresses Cut and Fitted 
CORSETS TO ORDER 


ANY STYLE. 














Street, south of 


63 King Street West—(up stairs) 


MRS. A. BLACK, ue. 


We are now showing all the latest designs in French, 
Eng ish and American Patterns for 


Spring and Summer Wear 


Also a great variety of Millinery Novelties, Veilings, &c. 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


Miss Holland 


AND 


Miss Duffy 


Are now prepared to show all the 





latest novelties*in 
Mantles 
Millinery 
anv Costumes 


Our goods are the finest, and 
prices are the lowest. 

Our orders in both Millinery, 
Mantles 
signed with good taste and fine 
finish. 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
LADIES, our Three 


Departments now full 
opened. MILLINERY, choice 


and Costumes are de- 





ment. Place orders 
ineure atten 
Hi for the ' New 
we Perfect Tailor oe. 
utting taught daily te 
branches. 
J. & A. CARTER 
312 Yonge Street 


Established 1860. 
















LADIES’ SALON 


77 KinG STREET WEsT 


The Ladies of Toronto will find it to their 
advantage to visit our SALon before purchasing 
their 
GOWNS 

JACKETS 
ULSTERS 
COATS, &c. 
For Spring. 


R. SCORE & SON Ladies’ Tailors 


and Habit Makers. 


Established 1843. Moderate Prices. 








ISS PATON has a beau'iful assort- 

ment of the latest Paris styles for early spring 

wear, and is receiving some elegant models for street cos- 

tumes Ladies will find a variety to meet every occasion, 
and good fit and work guaranteed. 


Rooms, Golden Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 
















































35 King Street East 


MISS PAYNTER 


Is now showing the finest assortment of 


Trimmed Millinery 


To be had in the city. Also a choice selection of Laces 
and Veilings 


The attention of the ladies is called to our Dressmaking 


Department. 


MISS PAYNTER 


3 King Street East 


MISS BURNETT 


117 Yonge Street, Toronto 





We respectfully invite your attention to a new and 
choice selection of 


Paris, London and New York 


Pattern Bonnets, Hats and Toques 


Also Parisian Novelties in 
Veilings, Trimmings, Etc. 


MISS BURNETT 
TORONTO 


MADAME VERMILYEA’S 
ARTISTIC HEALTH CORSETS 


THE ROYAL DRESS REFORM . 


Empress Princess 
Duchess Superb 


Abdominal and other Corsets and Waists 
in Great Variety 


338 Spadina Ave., Toronto 
AGENCIES : 


HAMILTON—Mrs. Hinman, 8 James Street North. 
LONDON—Miss M. Thompson, 553 South Street 
GUELPH—Mrs. J. Emery. 

PORT HOPE—Miss M. eee 
OTTAWA—Misae C. Johnson, 56 Sparks Street 


And fifty others in principal towns. Examine authority 
of agents before ordering. 


WHO IS THE LADY 


WITH rHE 


) Flower-Like Complexion 


Velvety, Babyish and 
2 Natural, with the bloom of the 
%, ‘peach and softness of cream ? 

it is she who regularly uses 


Mrs. Gervaise Graham’s 
Cucumber and Elder 
Fiower Cream 







This cream is not a cosmetic in the ordinary sense of the 
word, but a permanent beautifier. Price $1.00 for large 


bottl 
EYE BROW STIMULANT 


is the only preparation that will make the eye brows and 
es grow long, glossy, soft and luxuriant without doing 
bee least injury. Price 50c. Sent by mail upon receipt of 
oe. 
, Send stamp for booklet, ‘‘ How to be Beautiful.” 
Face Steaming and Massage, Manicuring, treatments for 
Corpulency, etc. 


Mrs. Gervaise Graham’s Oanadian 
Branch: 
3 King Street East - - TORON O 





“ONKQUALLED ” 


IS THE VERDIOT 


OF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


Toronto 
- Business 
College 


Deserves the patronage of every young Lady and Gentle- 
man. It has placed thousands in lucrative positions. 


Bookkeeping, Shorthand, Etc., Etc. 
Enter now. Write for catalogue to— 
J. M. CROWLY, Principal 
3 Shuter St., cor. Yonge, Toronto. 


LADIES 


ASE FOR 


BARBOUR’S 


LINEN THREADS 
fhe Best for All 
Purposes 


Sold by All Dealers 


Miraculous Water 


18 USED 


FOR 


Removing Pimples, Blotches, &., and for beautifying 


THE COMPLEXION 


Ask your druggist for it, or send to 


P. BRUNET, 31 Adelaide St. West 














Kumiss Face Cream 


FOR THE 


COMPLEXION 


SEND 10 CENTS FOR SAMPLE 
1408 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


G®t YOUR HATS BLOCKED AT 


H. & W. WATSON’S 
ll Adelaide Street West 








WONDERFUL 


TO RELATE 


said Old Auchises, when he arrived at Mimico, 
are the Prices that Rule at 


George McPherson’s Great Alteration 
Shoe Sale 


GEORGE McPHERSON 64 peer. Nt oF oucen 








THE AMERICAN 


316 Yonge St. 


and Dress Reform Waists 
Made to Order for Ladies 
Misses and Children 





The American Corset and Drees Reform Oo., having se- 


oured the exclusive agency for 


The Equipoise and Jenness~- Miller Dress 


Refo m Waists, aleo the Jenness-Miller 
Patterns and Publications 


par 


316 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Corset & Dress Reform Co. 


Artistic Hygienic Corsets 


respectfully invite the examination of same, or write for 
ticulars, &o. 


Why Go Bald 


When you can procure 
such pretty 


Wigs, Bangs, Water 
Curled and Wavy 
Fronts 


or other suitable coverings. 
DORENWEND 


bas the and most 
to choose 
prices 


select 
from in Oanada, 
4. DORENWEND 


at 
to suit the times. 


RAW 
Paris Hair Works, 105 Yonge Street 





































































































































































































































A MILITA 


RY NOVEL. 





BY G. A. HENTY, 
Author of “The Curse of Carne’s Hold,” “A Hidden Foe," &e. 





ALL RIGATS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER IIL. 


in 
me seven or eight officers were sitt 
oman the table in os mess-room of the lard 
Bengal Infantry of Oawnpore. It had ae © 
uest night, but the strangers had left, the 
fights had been turned out in the Sitiard-rosms 
overhead, the whist party had broken up, one 

the players had rejoined three officers who - 
at the table smoking and talking 

quietly. winbaws 
, through the open French windows, 

naan looked as if sprinkled with snow 
beneath the white light of the full moon. Two 
or three of the mess servants were squatting in 
the veranda talking in low voices. A sentry 
walked backwards and forwards by the Bate 
leading into the mess-house compound ; — 
yond. the maidan stretched away flat and leve 
to the low huts of the native lines on the other 

side. 

s the doctor comes back to-morrow, 
ma SO the adjutant, who had been one of the 
wise party, said. ‘“‘I shall be very glad to 
have him back, In the first place, he is a capi- 
tal fellow, and keeps us all alive; secondly, he 
is a good deal better doctor than the station 
surgeon who has been lookin after the men 
since we have been here ; and lastly, if I ej 
got anything the matter with me mysel 
would rather be in his hands than those of any 

else I know.” - 

one Yes, I e with you, Prothero ; the doc‘or 
is as good a fellow as ever stepped. There is no 
doubt about his talent in his profession; and 
there are a good many of us who owe our lives 
to him when we were down with cholera in 
that bad attack three years ago. He is g 

all round ; he is just as keen a shikar a3 he was 
when he joined the regiment, twenty years 
ago ; he is a good billiard player, and one of the 
best seary-eolera t ever came across ; but the 
best point is that he is such a thoroughly good 
fellow--aiways ready to doa good turn to any- 
one, and to help a lame dog over a stile. I 
cou'd name a dozen men in India who owe 
thair commissions to him. 1 don’t know what 
tie regiment would do without him.” | J 

‘- He went home on leave just after I joined, 
one of the subalterns said. “ Of course, I know, 
from what 1 have heard of him, that he is an 
awfully good fellow, but from what little I saw 
of him myself he seemed always growling and 
snepping.” 

There® was a general sone from the others. 

“Yes, that is his way, Richards,” the major 
said; ‘‘he believes himself to be one of the 
most cynical and morose of men.” — 5 

“He was married, wasn’t he, major? ; 

‘Yes, it was a sad business, It was only just 
afcer I joined. Heis three years senior to me 
in the regiment. He was appointed to it a 
month or two after the colonel joined. Well, 
as I say, a month or two after!I came to it he 
went away on leave down to Calcutta, where 
he was to meet a young a, who had been 
engaged to him before he left home. They were 
married, and he brought her up country. Be- 
fore she had been with us a month we had one 
of those outbreaks of cholera. It wasn’t a 
very severe one. I think we only lost eight 
or ten men, and no officer; but the doc- 
tor’s young wife was attacked, and in 
three or four hours she was carried off. It 
regularly broke him down. However, he got 
over it, as we all do, 1 suppose; and now I 
think he is married to the regiment. He could 
have had staff appointments a score of times, 
but he has always refused them. His time is 
up next year, and he could go home with full 
pay, but I don’t suppose he will.” 

** And your niece arrives with him to-morrow, 
major,” the adjutant said. 

‘Yes, I am going to try petticoat govern- 
ment, Prothero; I don’t know how the experi- 
ment will succeed, but I am tired of the empty 
bungalow and I have been looking forward for 
some years to her being old enough to come 
out and take charge. It is ten years since I 
was home, and she was a little chit of eight 
years old at that time.” 

‘I think a vote of thanks ought to be passed 


to you, major. We have only married ladies | 


in the regiment and it will wake us up and do 
us good to have Miss Hannay among us.” 

‘‘There are the colonel’s daughters,” the 
major said, with a smile. 

* Yes, there are, major, but they hardly 
count; they are ae conscious of the exist- 
ence of poor creatures like us; nothing short 
of a res'dent or, at any ra‘e, of a full-blown 
collector, will find favor in their eyes.” 

** Well, I warn you all fairly.” the major said, 
‘that I shall set my face against all sorts of 
philandering and love-making. Iam bringing 
my niece out here as my housekeeper and com- 
panion, and not a3 a eee wife for any 
of you youngsters. I hope she will turn out as 


plain as a pikestaff, and then I may have some | 


hopes of keeping her with me foratime. The 
doctor, in his letter from Calcutta, says noth- 
ing as to what she is like, though he is good 
enough to remark that she seemed to havea 
fair share of common sense, and has given him 
no more trouble on the voyage than what was 
to be expected under the circumstances. And 
now, lads, it is nearly two o'clock, and as there 
is early parade to-morrow, it is hizh time for 
you to be all in your beds. 
would be if the sun would forget to shine for a 
bit on this portion of the world, and we could 
have ar Arctic night of seven or eight months 
with a full moon the whole time.” 


A few minutes later the mess-room was 
empty, the lights turned out, and the servants 
wrapped up in their blankets had disposed 
themselves for sleep in the veranda, 


As soon as morning parade was over, Major 
Hannay went back to his bungalow, looked 
round to see that his bachelor quarters were 
as bright and tidy as possible, then got intoa 
light suit, and went down into the posthouse. 
A quarter of an hour later a cloud of dust 
along the road betokened the approach of the 
Dak-Gharry, and two or three minutes later it 
dashed up at full gallop amid aloud and con- 
tinuous cracking of the driver's whip. The | 
wiry little horses were drawn up with a sud- 
den jerk, The major opened the door. A little 
man sprang out and grasped him by the hand. 

‘* Glad to see you, Major—thoroughly glad to 
be back again. Here is your niece; } feliver 
her safe and sound into your hands.” And be. 
tween them they helped a girl to alight from 
the vehicle. 

**T am heartily glad to see you, my dear,” the 
major said, as he kissed her ; *‘ though I don’t 
think I should have known you again.” 


What a blessing it | 


‘We were not quite as bad as that,” the girl 
laughed, “‘ but we certainly weren't as amiable 
the last month or so as we were during the first 
part of the voyage. Still, it was very pleasant 


all along, and nobody quarreled with me.” 


‘Present company are always excepted,” the 
in loco pa is, major, 
and the result has been that I shall feel in 
future more charitable towards mothers of 
marriageable daughters. S-ill, 1 am bound to 
say that Miss Hannay has given me as little 


doctor said. ‘I stood 


trouble as could be expected. 


“You frighten me, doctor ; if you found her 
so onerous only tor the voyage, what have I to 


look forward to?” 


‘“* Well, you can’t say that I didn’t warn you, 

i. you wrote home and asked me to 
take charge of your niece on the way out, I 
told you frankly that my opinion of your good 


major; w 


sense was shaken,” 


““Yes, you did express yourself with some 
strength,” the major laughed ; \‘4#it then one 
is so accustomed to that, that I did not take it 


to heart as I might otherwise have done.” 


‘“‘That was before you knew me, Dr. Wade, 
otherwise I should feel very hurt,” the girl put 
i 


n. 
** Yes, it was,” the doctor said dryly. 


“Don’t mind him, my dear,”.her uncle said ; 
** we all know the doctor of old. There, this is 


my bungalow.” 


“It is pretty with all these flowers and 


shrubs round it,” she said admiringly. 


“Yes, we have been doing a good deal of 
watering the last few weeks, so as to get it to 
look its best. This is your special attendant ; 
she will take you up to your room. By the 

Ae bath your boxes will be 
here. I told them to havea cup of tea ready 
for you upstairs. Breakfast will be on the 


time you have 


table by the time vou are ready.” 


** Well, old friend,” he said to the doctor, 
when the girl had: gone upstairs, ‘‘no compli- 


cations, I hope, on the voyage?” 


a 

“No, I think not,” the doctor said. ‘Of 
course, there were lots of young puppies on 
board, and as she was out-and out the best- 
looking girl in the ship, half of them were 
dancing attendance upon her all the voyage, 
but lam bound to say that she acted like a 
sensible young woman ; and though she was 
pleasant with them all, she didn’t get into 
any flirtation with one more than another. 
I did my best to look after her, but, 
of course, that would have been of no 
good if she had been disposed te go her 
own way. I fancy about half of them pro- 
posed to her—not that she ever said as much to 
me—but whenever I obsarved one looking 
sulky and giving himself airs I could guess 
pretty well what had happened. These young 
puppies are all alike, and we are not without 


experience of the species out here. 


** Seriously, major, I think you are to be con- 
ratulated. I consider that you ran a tremen- 
ous risk in asking a young woman, of whom 
ou knew nothing, to come out to you; still, it 

turned out well. If she had been a frivol- 
ous, giggling th ng, like most of them, I had 
made up my mind to do you a good turn by 
helping to get her engaged on the voyage, and 
should have seen her married off hand at Cal- 
cutta, and have come up and told you that you 
were well out of the scrape. As, contrary to 
my expectations, she turned out to be a sen- 
sible young woman, I did my best the other 
way. It is likely enough you may have her on 
your hands some little time, for I don’t think 
she is likely to be caught by the first comer. 
Well, I mus: go and have my bath, the dust 


Ras been awful coming up from Allahabad. 


as Ican see, that they have gotin England. 
They don't know what dust is there,” 


sume the reios of government forthwith.” 


been able to get them to cook to your taste it 


way. Besides, { suppose I must learn some- 


res>nt.” 

‘“* Well, Isobel, I hardly expected that you 
were going to run the establishment just at 
first ; indeed, as far as that goes, one’s butler, 
if he is a good man, has pretty well a free hand. 


we should call at home housekeeper—he and 
the cook between them arrange everything. I 


tiffen.’ He nods and says, ‘ Atcha Sahib,’ which 


all right. If I have a fancy for any special 


it to them, and if the result is not satisfactory, 
I blow up. Nothing can be more simple.” 
** But how about bills, uncle?” 


is to say, the cook and the syce, the washer- 
man, and so on cheat me beyond a reasonable 
anount. Do» you, Ruazan?” 

Rumzan, who was standing behind the ma- 


red and white sash round his waist, smiled, 
‘“*Rumzan not let anyone rob his mas’ er.” 
‘** Not to any great extent you know, Rumzan., 
One doesn’t expect more than that.” 


is everywhere else,” said the doctor, ‘only in 


pounds while here they rob you of annas, which, 
as I have explained to you, are twopence-half- 

ennies. The person who undertakes to put 

own little peculations enters upon a war in 
which he is sure to get the worst of it. He 
wastes his time, spoils his temper, makes him- 
self and everybody around him uncomfortable, 
and after all he is robbed. Life is too short for 
it, especially in aclimate like this, Of course 
in time you get to understand the language ; if 





**] should think not, uncle,” the girl said. 
** In the first place, I was a little girl in short 
frocks when I saw you last ; and in the second 
place, 1am 30 covered with the dust that you 
can hardly see what I am like. I think I should 


you see anything in the bills that strikes you 
as showing waste, you can go into the thing, 
but as a rule you trust entirely to your butler ; 
if you cannot trust him, get another one. Rum- 
zan has been with your uncle ten years, so you 





have known you; your visit made a great im 

ression upon us, though I can remember now 
one disappointed we were when you first ar- 
rived that you hadn’t a red-coat and a sword, as 
we had expected.” 

** Well, we may as well be off at once, Isobel; 
it is only five minutes’ walk to the bungalow. 
My man will see on pens luggage being brought 
up. Come along, doctor. Of course you will 

at up wi-h me until you can look round and 
Ax upon quarters. I told Rumzan to bring your 
things round with my niece’s. You have hada 
very pleasant voyage out I hope, Isobel?” he 
went on as they started. 

“Very pleasant, uncle, though I got rather 
inet ee generally the ryone i 

“Tha way—eve e is 
pleasant and 1 Sacecable at first, but before they 
get to the they take to quarreling like 
cates and dogs.” 





are fortuna‘e. If the major had gone home 
instead of me, and if you had had an entirely 
fresh establishment of servants to look after. 
the case would have been different ; as it is you 
will have no trouble that way.” 

‘Then what are my duties to be, uncle?” 

“Your chief duties, my dear, are to look 
pleasant, which will evidently be no trouble to 
you ; to amuse me and keep me in a good tem- 
per as far as possible ; to a on as good terms 
as may be with the other ladies of the station ; 
aod what will perhaps be the most difficult part 
of your work, tosnub and keep in order the 
young olficers of our own and other corps.” 

Isobel laughed. ‘' t doesn’t sound a very 
difficult programme, le, except the last 
item; I have already had a little experience 


that way, haven't I, doctor? I hope I shall 
have the benefit of your assistancein the future 
as I had aboard the ship.” 



























That is one advantage, und the only one a3 far 


When the belli for breakfast rang and Isobel 
made her appearance, looking fresh and cool, 
in alight dress, the major said: ‘* You must 
take the head of the table, my dear, and as- 


‘*Then I should say, uncle, that if anv guid- 
ance is required there will be an upset in a 
very short time. No, that won’t do atall. You 
must go on just as you were before, and I shall 
look oa and learn. As far as I can see every- 
| thing is perfec:, just as itis. This is a charm. 
| ing room, and I am sure there is no fault to be 
found with the arrangement of these flowers 
on the table. As for the cooking, everything 
looks very nice, and, anyhow, if you have not 


is of no use — attempting anything in that 
thing of the language before I can attempt to 
do anything. No, uncle, I will sit io this chair 
if you like and take tea and pour it out, but 


that is the beginning and the end of my as- 
sumption of the head of the establishment at 


He is generally responsible, and is in fact what 


say to him, ‘Three gentlemen are coming to 
means all right, sir, and then I know it will be 


thing, of course I say so. Otherwise, 1 leave 


‘** Well, my dear, the butler gives them to me 
and I paythem. He has been with me a good 
many years, and will not let the others—that 


jor’s chair, in a white turban, and dress with a 


“Tt is just the same here, Miss Hannay, as it 


big establishments in Eogland, they rob you of 


‘but the British subaltern is mow 
vious to snubs; he belongs to t 
matous family of animals; his armor 
conceit renders him invulnerable agatmst the 
milder form; of a However, I think 

ou can be trusted to hold your own with him, 
Mise Hannay, without much assistance from the 
major or myself, Your real difficulty will lie 
ra er in your straggle against the united 
female forces of \ 

* But why shall I have tv s le with 
them?” Isobel asked in surprise, while her 
uncle broke into a laugh. 


‘*T will do my best,” the doctor said ly; 
Me +f wellton . 
Pp. le 


* Don't ten her, doctor.” : 
**She is not so easil tened, major. it is 
just.as well that she be p Well 


my dear Miss Hannay, Indian society has this 
peculiarity, that the women never grow old. 
At least,” he continued, in reply to the girl's 
look of surprise, “‘they are never conscious of 
growing old. At home a women’s family 
grows up about her and are constant reminders 
that she is becoming a matron. Here the chil. 
dren are sent away when they get four or five 
years old, and donot appear on the scene again 
until they are grown up. Then, too, ladies are 

tly in the minority, and they are accus- 
tomed to be made vastly more of than they are 
at home, and the consequence is that the 
amount of envy, , and all un- 


charitabl is appallin, 
* No, =a, een. not A bad as that,” the 


** Every bad as that,” the doctor said 
stoutly. “Iam not a woman hater, far from 
; but I have felt sometimes that if John 
pany, in its bemeficence, would pass a de- 
cree absolately exclutling the importation of 
white women into India, it would be an un- 
mixed blessing.” 

‘“*For shame, doctor,” Isobel Hannay said ; 
‘*and to think that I should have such a high 
opinion of you up to now.” 

“T can't help it, my dear ; my experience is 
that for ninety-nine out of every hundred un- 
pleasantnesses that take place out here, women 
are in one way or another responsible. They 
get up sets and cliques, and break up what 
might be otherwise pleasant society into sec- 
tions. Talk about caste among natives, it is 
nothing to the caste among women out here. 
The wife of a civilian of high rank looks down 
upon the wives of military men. The general's 
wife looks down upon a captain’s, and so right 
through from the top to the bottom. 


‘It is not so among the men, or at any rate 
to a very much smaller extent. Of course 
some men are pompous fools, but, as a rule, if 
two men meet, and both are gentlemen, they 
care nothing as to what their respective ranks 
may be. A man may be a lord or a doctor, a 
millionaire or a struggling barrister, but they 
meet on equal terms in society ; but out here it 
is certainly not so among the women, they 
stand upon their busband’s dignity in a way 
that would be pitiable if it were not exaspera- 
ting. Of course, there are plenty of good 
women among them, as there are everywhere 
—women whom even India can’t spoil; but 
what with exclusiveness, and with the amount 
of admiration and adulation they get, and what 
with the want of occupation for their thoughts 
and minds, it is very hard for them to avoid 
getting spoilt.” 

‘* Well, I hopeI sha’n’t get spoilt, doctor, and 
Ihope, if you see that I am getting spoilt, you 
will make a point of telling me so at once.” 

The doctor grunted. ‘‘ Theoretically, people 
are always ready to receive good advice, Miss 
Hannay ; practically, they are always offended 
by it; however, in your case I will risk 
it, and I am bound to say that hitherto 
you have proved yourself more amen- 
able in that way than most young women I 
have come across.” 

*“ And now, if we have done, we will go out 
on the veranda,” the majorsaid. ‘‘I am sure 
the doctor must be dying for a cheroot.” 


‘* The doctor has smoked pretty continuously 
since we left Allahabad,” Isobel said. ‘‘He 
wanted to sit up with the driver but, of course, 
I would not have that. I had got pretty well 
accustomed to smoke coming out, and even if 
I had not been, I would much rather have been 
almost suffocated than have been in there by 
myself, I thought a dozen times the vehicle 
was going to upset, and what with the bump- 
ing and the oe and the cracking of the 
whip—especially when the horses wouldn't 
start, which was generally the ca;e, at first—I 
should have been frightened out of my life had 
I been alon>. It seemed to me that something 
dreadful was always going to happen.” 

** You can take it easy this morning, Isobel,” 
the major said when they were comfortably 
seated in the bamboo lounges in the veranda. 
** You won't have any callers to-day, as it will 
be known you traveled all night. People will 
imagine that you want a quiet day before you 
are on show.” 

** What a horrid expression, uncle !” 

‘** Well, my dear, it represents thetruth. The 
arrival of a fresh lady from England, especially 
of a spin., which is short for spinster or un 
married wo van, is an event of some iinport- 
ance in an Indian station. Not, of course, so 
much in a place like this, because this is the 
center of a large district, but in a smal] station 
it is an event of the first importance. The men 
are anxious to see what a newcomer is like for 
herself ; the women to look at her dresses and 
see the latest fashions from home,and also to as- 
certain whether she is likely to turn out a for- 
midable rival. However, to-day you can enjoy 
quiet ; to-morrow you must attire yourself in 
your most becoming costume, and I will trot 
you round.” 

“Trot me round, uncle!” 

‘‘ Yes, my dear. In India the order of pro- 
cedure is reversed, and newcomers call in the 
first place upon residents.” 

‘““What a very unpleasant custom, uncle; 
oa as some of the residents may not 
want to know them.” 

‘* Well, everyone must know everyone else in 
a station, my dear. though they may not wish 
to be intimate. So about half-past one to- 
morrow we will start.” 

** What, in the heat of the day, uncle?” 

‘* Yes, my dear. That is another of the in- 
scrutable freaks of Indian fashion. The hours 
for calling are from about half-past twelve to 
half-past two, just in the hottest hours. I 
don’t pretend to account for it.” 

‘*‘How many ladies are there in the regi- 
ment?” 

** There is the colonel’s wife, Mrs. Cromarty. 
She has two grown up red-headed girls,” re- 
plied the doctor. ‘‘ She is a distant relation—a 
second cousin—of some Scotch lord or other, 
and, on the strength of that and her husband's 
colonelcy, gives herself prodigious airs. Three 
of the captains are married. Mrs. Doolan is a 
merry little Irish woman. You will like her, 
She has two or three children. She is a genera! 
favorite in the regiment. 

‘**Mrs. Rintoul—I suppose she is here still, 
major, and unchanged? Ah, I thought so, 
She is a washed-out woman, witbout a spark 
of energy in her composition. She believes 
that she is a chronic invalid, and sends for me 
on an average once a week. But there is noth- 
ing really the matter with her, if she would 
but only believe it. Mrs. Roberts——” 

‘** Don’t be ill-natured, doctor,” the major 
broke in. ‘*Mrs. Roberts, my dear, is a good- 
looking woman and a general flirt. I don’t 
think there is any harm in her whatever. Mrs. 
Prothero, the adjutant’s wife, has only been 
out here eighteen months and is a pretty little 
woman and in all respects nice. There is only 
one other, Mra. Scarsdale; she came out six 
months ago, She is a quiet young woman, 
with, I should say, mty of common sense; I 
should think you willlike her. That completes 
the regimental list.’ 

** Well, that is not so very formidable. Any- 
how, it is a comfort that we shail have no one 
here to-day.” 

‘You will have the whole regiment here in 


a few minutes, Isobel, but they will be coming 


to see the doctor, not you; if it hadn't been 


that they knew you were under his 

every one would have come down to meet him 
when he arrived. But if you feel tired, as I am 
sure you must after your journey, there is no 
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reason why you shouldn’t go and lie down 4 deal like a spirited horse; let her have her 


quietly for ajtew hours.” 


, and, though she may for a time make the 


**T will stop here, uncle ; it will be much oa pace pretty o~ hp will go straight, and settle 


embarrassing to see them all for the first time | down to her col 


rin time, whereas if you keep 


when they come to see Dr, Wade an@ I am | a tight curb she will fret and fidget, and as 
quite a secondary consideration, than if they } likely as not make a bolt for it. I can assure 


had come specially to call on me.” 


you that my duties were of the most nominal 


* Well, Lagree with there, my dear. Ah! | description. There were the usual number of 


here come Doolan and Prothero. 


hollow-pated lads on board, who buzzed in their 


A light trap drove into the enclosure and | usual feeble way round Miss Bennet and were 
s 


drew up 


in front of the veranda and two | one after another duly snubbed. 


s Hannay 


officers jumped down whilst the syce who had | has plenty of spirits, and a considerable sense of 


been standing on a step behind ran to the | humor, and I 


ink that she enjoyed the voy- 


horse’s head. They hailed the doctor, as he thoroughly. And now let us talk of some- 


step out from the veranda, with a shout. 
“Glad to see you 


back, doctor. The regi- 


thing else, 
After on hour’s chat the doctor started on his 


ment has not seemed like itself without you.” | round of calls upon the ladies; the major had 
““We have been just pining without you, | notcomein from the orderly room, and after 
doctor,” Captain Doolan said, ‘‘and the ladies | the doctor left, Isobel Hannay was again the 


would have pot upa ——— to meet you on 
them it would be too 


your arrival only I tol 
much for your ae 
** Well, it is a good t 


out.” 


As they dropped the doctor’s hand the major 
said, ‘‘ Now, gentlemen, let me introduce you 
to my niece.” The introductions were made, 


and the whole party took chairs on the veranda. 


“Do you object to smoking, Miss Hannay ? 


Perhaps you have not got accustomed to it yet? 


I see the doctor is smoking; but, then, he isa 


privileged person, al ther beyond rule,” 

‘* T rather like it in the open air,” Isobel said. 
**No doubt I shall get accustomed to it indoors 
before long.” 


Ina few minutes four or five more of the 


officers arrived, and Isobel sat an amused 
listener so the talk ; taking but little part in it 
herself, but gathering a good deal of informa- 
tion as tothe people at the station from the 
answers given to the doctor’s enquiries. It 
was very much like the conversation on board 
ship, except that the topics of conversation 
were wider and more numerous, and there was 
a community of interest wanting on boarda 
ship. In half an hour, however, the inereeene 
warmth and her sleepless night began to tel 
upon her, and her uncle seeing that she was 
beginning to look fagged, said, ‘“‘The best 
thing that you can do, Isobel, is to go in-doors 
for a bit, aad have a good nap. At five o'clock 
I will take you round for a drive, and show you 
the sights of Cawnpore.” 

‘“*I do feel sleepy,” she said, ‘‘though it 
sounds rude to say so.” 

‘* Not at all,” the doctor put in. ‘If any of 
these young fellows had made the journey out 
from Al ahabad in that wretched gharry, they 
would have turned into bed as soon as they 
arrived and would not have got up till the first 
mess bugle sounded, and very likely would 
have slept on until next morning. 

**Now,” he went on, when Isobel had dis- 
appeared, ‘“‘we will adjourn with you to the 
mess-hous>. That young lady would have very 
small chance of getting to sleep with all this 
racket here. Doolan’s voice alone would banish 
sleep anywhere within a distance of a hundred 
yards.” 

‘**T will join you there later, doctor,” the 
major said. ‘“‘I have got a couple of hours’ 
work in the orderly room. Rumzan, don’t let 
my niece be disturbed, but if she wakes and 
rings the beil, send up a message by the woman, 
that I shall not be back until four.” 

The major walked across to the orderly room 
while the rest, mounting their buggies, drove 
to the mess-house which was a quarter of a 
mile away. 

‘“‘I should think Miss Hannay will prove a 
valuable addition to our circle, doctor,” the 
adjutant said. ‘‘I don’t know why, but I 
gathered from what the major said that his 
niece was very youae. He spoke of her as if 
she were quite a child,” 

‘*She is a very nice, sensible young woman,” 
the doctor said, ‘‘clever and bright and, as you 
can see for yourselves, pretty, and yet no non- 
sense about her. I only hope that she won't 
be spoilt here; nineteen out of twenty youn 
women do get spoilt within six months - 
their arrival in India, but I think she will be 
one of the exceptions.” 

- . I shane have oe mare some the Lo 

oing ne,” tain mn lau 5 
“He woull have been a brave man who weuld 
have a‘*tempted even the faintest flirtation 
with anyone under his charge.” 

“That is your opinion, is it, Doolan?” the 
doctor said sharply. “I should have thought 
that even your common sense would have told 
you that anyone who has had the misfortune 
to see as much of womankind as I have, would 
have been aware that any ondeavor to nip a 
flirtation for which they are inclined woald’ be 
of all others the way to induce them to go in 
for it headlong. You are a married man your- 
self and ought to know that. A woman isa 








ing that someone has a 
little of that quality in the regiment, Doolan,” 
the doctor said, as he shook hands heartily 
with them both. ‘It is very little of it that 
fell to the share of Ireland when it was served 


topic of conversation. 
‘She is out and out the prettiest girl in the 
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qtation,” the adjutant said to some of the offi- 
cers who had not seenher, “She will make 
quite a sensation; and there are five or six 
ladies in the station, whose names I necd 
bardly mention, who will not be. very pleased 
at her comin; She is thoroughly in good 
form, too; nething in the slightest degree fast 
or noisy about her. She is quiet and self- 
pou I fancy she would be able to hdld 

er own against any of them. Clever? I 
should say ‘certainly ;’ but, of course, that is 
from her face rather than from anything she 
said. I expect half the unmarried men in the 
station will be going wild over her. You need 
not look so interested, Wilson. The matter is 
of no more personal interest to you than if I 
were describing a new comet. othing less 
than a big civilian is likely to carry off such a 
prize, so I warn you beforehand you had better 
not be losing your heart to her.” 

‘Well, you know, Prothero, subalterns do 
manage to get wivés sometimes, ’ 

There was a laugh. 

“That is true enough, Wilson; but, then, 
you see, I married at hore; besides, I am ad- 
Sr sounds a lot better than sub- 
altern. 

** [hat may go for a good deal inthe regiment,” 
Wilson retorted, ‘‘but I doubt if there are 
many women that know the difference between 
an adjutant and a quartermaster. They know 
about colonels, majors, captains, and even sub. 
alterns; but if you were to say that you were 
an adjutant “ would be a mystified, 
though they might understand if you [said 
bandmaster. But I fancy sergeant-major would 
sound ever so much more imposing.” 

‘' Wilson, if you are disrespectful I shall dis- 
cover to-morrow, on parade, that No. 3 com- 
pany wants a couple of hours’ extra drill badly, 
and then you will feel how grievous a mistake 
it is to cheek an adjutant.” 

The report of those who had called at the 
major’s was so favorable that curiosity was 
quite roused as to the newcomer, and when 
the major drove round with her the next day 
everyone was at home, and the verdict on the 
part of the ladies was generally favorable, but 
was by no‘means so unqualified as that of the 
gentlemen. 

Mrs. Cromarty admitted that she was nice- 
looking ; but was critical as to her carriage and 
manner. She would be admired by young 
officers no doubt, but there was too much life 
and animation about her, and although she 
would not exactly say that she stooped, she 
was likely to do so in time, ‘* She will be 
oe remarkable when her freshness is 
worn off a little,” to which opinion the Misses 
Cromarty thoroughly assented. They had 
never been acc of stooping, and, indeed, 
were almost painfully = ht, and were cer- 
tainly not particularly admired by subalterns. 

Mrs. Doo!an. was charmed with her, and told 
her she hoped that they would be great friends, 

“This is a very pleasant life out here, my 
dear,” she said, ‘‘if one does but take it in the 
right way. There is a great deal of tittle tattle 
in the Indian stations and some quarreling : 
but, pe know, it takes two to make a quarrel, 
and I make it a point never to quarrel with 
anyone. It is too hot for it. Then you see I 
have the advantage of ss Irish, and for 
some reason or other that I don’t understand 
we can say pretty nearly what we like. People 
don't take us seriously, you know; so I keep 
in with them all.” 

Mrs. Rintoul received her visitors on the 
sofa. ‘It is oon refreshing to see a face 
straight from England, Miss Hannay. I only 
hope that you may keep your bright color and 
healthy looks. me people do. -Not their 
color, but their health. Unfortunately I am 
not one of them. Ido not know what it is to 
have a day’s health. The ciimate completely 
oppresses me and I am fit for nothing. You 
would hardly believe that I was as strong and 
healthy as you are when I first came out. You 
came out with Dr. Wade—a clever man. I 
have a very high opinion of his talent, but my 
case is beyond him. It is a sad annoyance to 
him that it is so, and he is continually trying 
to make me believe that there is nothing the 
matter with me, as if my looks did not speak 
for themselves.” 

Mrs. Rintoul afterwards told her husband 
she could hardly say that she liked Miss Han- 
nay. ‘She is distressingly brisk and healthy, 
and I should say, my dear, not of a sympathetic 
nature, which is always a pity in a young 
woman.” 

After this somewhat depressing visit the call 
upon Mrs. Roberts was a refreshing one. She 
received her very cordially. 

“Tlike you, Miss Hannay,” she said, when 
after a quarter of an hour's lively talk the 
msjorand his niece gotuptogo. “I always 
say what I think, and it is very good-natured 
of me to say 80, for I don’t disguise from myself 
that you will put my nose out of joint.” 

‘IT don’t want to put anyone's nose out of 
joint.” Isobel laughed. 

“You will do it, whether you want to or 
not,” Mrs, Roberts said. ‘*‘ My husband as much 
as told me so, last night, and I was prepared 
not to like you, but I see that I shall not be 
able to help doing so. Major Hannay, you 
have dealt me a heavy blow, but I forgive you.” 

When the round of visits was finished, the 
major said, ‘* Well, Isobel, what do you think 
of the ladies of the regiment ?” 

‘*T think they are all very nice, uncle. I 
fancy I shall like Mrs. Doolan and Mrs. Scars- 
dale best; I won’t give any opinion yet about 
Mrs. Cromarty.” 

(lo be Continued.) 
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A Magnificent April Fool. 


A centenary is a very grand thing, no doubt ; 
but few people hanker after it. If Rossini 
takes any interest in the thing just now, he 
might request his admirers to whistle it easy. 
Above the din of the orchestras we find some 
bass notes that the author of William Tell 
would perhaps like to have omitted. They in- 
form us that the great composer was what the 
French call un homme de bonnes fortunes, or 
at least he imagined himself such. He was 
thoroughly convinced that he was irresistible 
among the ladies. As a New Yorker might 
say, Vulgarly but expressively, he was struck 
on himself. He kept his pockets well stocked 
with billets doux, which he constantly exhibited 
to his less fortunate friends and acquaintances. 
In a word, if the notes which his centenary 
have called forth are all in tune, the great 
maestro was an ass. Here is one of them from 
his biographer, (Ettinger. 

At Milan one morning, just as he got out of 
bed, Rossini received the following note : 

A lady just arrived from Naples, with the 
intention of making the acquaintance of the 
maestro whose music fills the entire globe and 
carries his renown everywhere, would wish to 
see him this evening at the Scala, box 9, lower 
tier, to tell him orally what she dare not put 
on psper. 

The letter was written in a fine and elegant 
hand, There was a crest on the envelope, and 
the whole affair was exquisitely scented, 

** Another conquest!” sighed Rossini with 
an air of profound resignation. Just then the 
door was opened and the tenor David ap- 
peared. David was a_ first-class practical 
joker, The composer and the singer chatted 
pleasantly fora while, after which the latter 
announced the news that the Ambassadress of 
France had just arrived at Milan. 

* Is she pretty!” asked Rossini. 

‘* She is simply adorable,” replied David, ‘‘and 
she is just crazy over your music, Her ver 
first act was to hire a box for this evening. 
was at the theater when her intendant arrived 
and he hired a box infthe lower tier.” 

**Do you know the, number?” asked Rossini, 

‘“‘ Number nine, I think,” was David's reply. 

That settled it. When David went away 
Rossini prepared himself with a most elaborate 
toilet. He curled his hair, fixed himself up 
elaborately, put on his all conquering trowsers, 
and when it was time to start for the theater 
he set off with a light heart for box 9. He 
founi it empty. But he waited patiently, or, 
rather, impatiently, for the arrival of the ex- 

ected beauty. At the end of the third act the 

x door was gently opened and an unknown 
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Not Lost, But Gone Before. 
The C. P. R Pacific express was just hemi: 
ter 


band presented Rossini with this note: 

P My a ee ~ ae 
ress of France has charged the undersigned to | ,; 

offer you her apologies. It is impossible for | Sock, when a lame man in a stovepipe hat and 

her tocome to the theater for the following | 4 furious haste came skipping frantically along 

ane has not yet left Rome. over ne melgnnoting tracks followed by a man 

‘ ; P : carrying valises. 
ie ya pronably othe qoute Tian, He had come into the station by a back en- 

France is : salauaee om © oO oe = and —— a eee — 
Be good enough, incomparable maestro, to | 2O°CS8 50 Dy Dis anxiety to catch the train 
actual the eauarance of the profound esteem | But when he wena the ere ond ou 
with which the undersigned has the honor to | have got aboard he stopped and: looked fiercely 
b Your devoted admirer. | back past the gates, and called despairingly : 
eS Perso APaite ‘** Addie! Come on, Addie ! Y 
Rossini swore. He was an April fool ! He b as be Addie athe. And the train glided 
tried to laugh it off, but everafterward David's The ete ea a picture inat 
notes were always out of tune with the great | .ouidhave delighted Dore’s heart. He ground 
composer. his teeth and flashed his eyes. His lame foot 
beat a tarantella on the platform. And every 
few seconds he shrieked, “‘Oh, Addie!” with 
frantic hoarseness. When you come to think 
of it, it is rather annoying to just catch a train 
yourself and have to let it go by because your 
wife has missed it. 

By this time the little group of people who 
had been seeing passengers off were taking 

' great interest in the affair. The railway offi- 
cials had signaled to hold the train, and it was 
coming toa one 7eet across Main street. 

Then, while the lame man shrieked, and the 
people on the platform looked around to 
wonder which of them he meant when he 

| yelled ‘‘ Addie!” in that insane way, a railroad 
mian rushed through the door on to the plat- 
form and shouted : 

“ Your wife’s on the train !” 

* The lame man gasped. Then he spoke, only 
this and nothing more— 

* The deuce she is!’ and limped off to the 
train, while every one on the platform went 
into convulsions, 

Again, when you come to think of it, when 
you have made an imbecile exhibition of 
yourself because you thought your wife had 
missed, and made you miss the train, and then 
find that she had been on hand ahead of you— 
Isay, when you think of it, could that lame 
man have said anything more appropriate (— 
Winnipeg Mirror. 
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‘* Wat's de fare tu Charles’on?” 


“Single?” zs 
““Nopy. I's married, boss. 


In St. John’s Ward. 
Tom—On'y just think what an escape I had, 
Dick— What d'yer mean ? ‘ 
Tom—That wuz my best gal once’t. IfI had- 
n't brokin the-engagement her extraviga: ds 
would ha’ rooin'd me. Why, her candy bill 
alone is three cents a week ! 


Precise but Impolitic. 
“T want a hair-cut,” said the middle-aged 


man as he dropped into the barber's chair. 
“ Yes, sir,” was the answer. ‘* Which one?’ 


Measured. 
McTuff Gagging wénink)--On, but I'm ina 
! 


peck of throuble 
O'Grog—Thot’s eight quarts. Bedad, ye've 


hod enough. 
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Original and Only Re- 


That Burning Thirst. 


Dashaway—The plumbing in my house broke 
down the other day and we didn’t get any 
water for twenty-four hours. 

Cleverton—How did you manage? 

Dashaway—I got along all right until the 
next morning and then I needed it badly. 


California and Mexico. 


A man going west should remember the 
great Wabash route is the banner line to all 
west and south west points, the only railroad 
using the palace reclining chair cars (free 
from Detroit to St. Louis, Kansas City an 
Omgha. Finest oie train on earth, and 
all cars fo throu the great tunnel at St. 
Louis. ‘Time tables and other information 
from your nearest ticket agent or J. A. Richard- 
son, Canadian passenger agent, 28 Adelaide 
street east, Toronto. 











They Knew. 


Teacher of Physiology—What ingredient 
which is or essential in the composition of 
the human y does sugar ares ? 

Pupils (in one voice)—Sand, 








Excursion to Washington. D.C , on April 25, 
with the Privilege of Visiting New York, 
via Erie and Lehigh Railways. 


Just one more chance to visit the sunny 
South for almost nothing, and will only cost 
ten dollars, round trip, Suspension Bridge to 
Washington, and if you wish to return via 
New York it will cost four dollars extra. Train 
will leave Suspension Bridge at 4.40 p.m, 
Tickets will be on sale at Suspension Bridge, 
and good for ten days. Through sleepers to 
Washington, and parties taking advantage of 
this cheap trip should secure their berths early, 
For further particularls apply to S. J. Sharp, 
19 Wellington street East, Toronto. 





The Penalty Fits the Crime. 
A Philadelphia saloon announces that it 
serves ‘‘a bi-chloride of gold sandwich with 
every drink,” 








Rough on the Doctor. 


Doctor—How is the patient this morning ? 

Nurse— Well, he has been wandering a good 
dealin his mind. Early this morning I heard 
him say: ‘‘ What an old woman that doctor 
is!”—and I think that was about the last 
really rational remark he made, 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet CarTer’s Litrte Liver PILts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


Ache they would be almost 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

CartTer’s LitrLe Liver PILLs are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
please all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 
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FRUIT SALINE 


NATURE’S GREAT RESTORER ! 


Delightfully Refreshing. 
BY ALL CHEMISTS. 











ONE 
CHANCE 
ONLY 


Well, I have done all I can 
and I think he is over the 
worst stages of the disease, 
BUT, said the DOCTOR, 
you know the greatest danger 
comes from the weak condi- 
tion in which La Grip has left 
him. However, there is ONE 
CHANCE MORE, try ALE 
AND BEEF PEPTON- 
IZED. It is a wonderful, 
stimulating, nutritive Tonic 
and Food and has never failed 
me yet. Send around quick ; 
itcan be got at any DRUG 
STORE. 
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Annual Horse Show 


WILL TAKE PLACE THIS YEAR 


THURSDAY, FRIDAY and SATURDAY 
April 21, 22 and 23 


ON THE 


Old Upper Canada College Grounds 
Cor. King and John Streets, Toronto 


Under an Immense Canvas Pavilion (325 x 250 
feet), especiaily imported and erected for 
this occasion, with 


Seating Capacity for 4,000 Speet ators 


In addition to 75 Handsome Private Boxes con- 
taining from four to six chairs each. 


Also a space of 300 x 15 feet has been allotted 
for a promenade immediately in front of the 
boxes and seats. The stables will be adjacent 
to the show ring, with accommodation for 300 
horses. 

The splendid collection of horses (about 200) 
which Mr. Grand and special expert buyers 
employed by him have purchased during the 
past eight months for the Great Annual Spring 
Sale, which takes place the following week, 
will be shown in all their various classes, 
equipped in magnificent new English brass 
and silver-mounted harness and appointments, 
together with handsome new vehicles, includ- 
ing four-in-hand drags,T and dog carts, Til- 
burys, Victorias, etc. The saddle horses, com- 
prising heavy and light weight hunters, ladies 
and gentlemen’s Park hacks, etc., will be 
shown in the ring and ridden over jumps. All 
the thoroughly-trained, high stepping four-in- 
hands, tandems, matched pairs and single dcg 
cart horses, cobs, ponies, etc., will be driven by 
Toronto gentlemen. 

Amongst the numerous other attractions the 
following liberal premiums will be offered by 
Mr, W. D. Grand: 

Ciass 1.—For Thoroughbred Stallion best 
calculated to improve the breed of horses in 
Canada — Prize, $150; $80 to first; $50 to 
second ; $20 to third ; entrance $2, 

Cuiass 2.—For best Hackney Stallion (any 
age)—Prize, $150 ; $80 to first ; $50 to second ; 
$20 to third ; entrance $2. 

Cuiass 3.—Special prize $50 for the most 
stylish and the best appointed gentleman’s 
pair; turnout to be shown before an appro 
priate vehicle, the entire outfit and general 
display to be considered ; entrance $2. 

Crass 4,—Coachman’s prize, to be competed 
for by professional coachman in livery; the 
best performance, style and clever handling a 
pair of horses and carriage in the ring. Prize, 
$40; entrance free. 

Cuiass 5.—For professional coachmen in liv- 
ery driving a single horse and trap. Prize, $35; 
entrance free. 

Ciass 6,—Hunters’ prize, for saddle horse or 
hunter; best performance over six 4-foot 
jumps; conformation and general good man- 
ners also to be considered. Prize, $50. 

CLaAss 7.—Queen’s Hotel prize, a silver cup 
kindly donated by the proprietors of the 
Queen's Hotel, Toronto ; for gentlemen drivers 
only ; best and most masterly handling of a 
pair of horses and carriage in the ring; en- 
trance free. 

In classes 4, 5 and 7 horses and carriages will 
be furnished by Mr, Grand. 


Entries close Saturday, April 2 

The following gentlemen have kindly con- 
sented to act as judges: Mr. George Torrance, 
Mr. T. C. Patteson, Major Mead, Dr. Andrew 
Smitb, Mr. C. N. Shanly, Col. Otter, Mr. L. 
Meredith, London ; Dr. McEachran, Montreal ; 
Mr. William Hendrie, jr., Hamilton ; Mr. Harry 
Hamlin, Buffalo; Mr. John Hope, Brantford ; 
Mr. Montague Allan, Montreal; Dr. Green- 
side, Guelph; Mr. James T. Hyde, New York; 
Captain Barker, Boston; Dr. MacLean, Mea. 
ford; Mr. S. S. Spaulding, Buffalo. 

The Pavilion will be brilliantly illuminated 
by a grand display of electric lights, and the 
band of the Queen’s Own Rifles in attendance 
each afternoon and evening. No expense or 
trouble has been spared to make this the most 
magnificent and popular horse show ever 
afforded the public in Canada, the intention 
being ultimately to inaugurate a genuine Cana- 
dian Annual Horse Show, which will favorably 
compare with the Royal Agricultural Society’s 
shows of Great Britain, from whence the impor- 
tation of many of the best prize animals to 
our country so e a number of our celebrated 
horses have sprung. The unequalled reputa- 
tion our Canadian horses have acquired 
throughout both America and Europe fully ac- 
counts for the ever steadily increasing de- 
mand year by year, which fully warrants our 
belief that Canada will eventually become the 
greatest horse country in the world. 

Return tickets will be issued on all railroads 
at a fare and a third from station to parties 
of eight or more attending the Horse Show. 

Also all horses shipper to the city for exhi- 
bition at this Show will be returned by the 
railroads, if not sold, at half-fare. 


TRE GREAT ANNUAL SPRING SALE 


Will take place as stated above 


Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday and Fri- 
day of the Following Week 
APRIL 26, 27, 28 and 29 


when upwards of three ‘hundred 300) of 
all descriptions and classes will be for 
public competition to the 

commencing each day at 10 0 


W. D. GRAND 


Proprietor @rand’s Repesitery, Toront 
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The Mackenzie Rebellion. 


a 


It isa peculiar thing to see a constitutional 
government justifying rebellion, endorsing the 
use of arms in adjusting the domestic difficul- 
ties of a state, yet in so many words this was 
what was done by the Ontario Legislature the 
other day. The Premier, standing in his place 
as Attorney-General of the Province, declared 
that the Mackenzie rebellion was justifiable 
and that the volunteers who suppressed it were 
entitled to no pension that was not also €x- 
tended to the rebels who created the disturb- 
ance. It is no new thing for the Reform party 
to fearlessly accept the reproach of that up- 
rising on condition of receiving the credit of its 
good influence on subsequent government, but 
this is the first time rebellion has been officially 
pronounced by a parliament as the laudable 
pursuit of good eitizens under certain circum- 
stances, more laudable under the same circum- 
stances than the conduct of those other citi- 
zens who, belonging to the militia of the coun- 
try, arose at call of the state and without 
question successfully defended it according 
to the oath of volunteer service. Dr. 
Willoughby’s motion was to grant pensions 
to the volunteers of 1837, and the Ministry 
retorted through Col. Gibson and Mr. Mowat 
that the volunteers were entitled to nothing 
because the insurgents were in the right of it. 
Supposing that the rebel cause was the right 
cause—and few will to-day attempt to justify 
the conditions against which the uprising was 
directed—how does that invalidate the claims 
of the volunteers to pensions? Mr. Mowat 
being a man of peace—but hold! was he nota 
military man in his youth and did he not carry 
arms as 4 volunteer in the suppression of that 
very rebellion of 1837? This being so, one 
would suppose he could recall the fact that the 
volunteers of that day acted solely upon orders 
and from a sense of duty. But I was going to 
say that Mr. Mowat, being a man of peace, 
might perhaps be excused for not knowing 
that soldiers are not expected to reason why, 
‘*theirs but todo and die,” confident that if they 
escape death and only lose a limb the loss will 
be amply made up to them by a grateful 
country. The civilian Premier might forget 
this first principle of military training and be 
forgiven, but for Col. Gibson, with his commis- 
sion in his pocket and his sword at his thigh, 
to forget it, is unpardonable. 

It is all right fora man in his capavity asa 
citizen to have political preferences and to use 
his most potent endeavors to overthrow a dis- 
tasteful ascendency, but as a subordinate in 
the ranks of the militia he is not entitled to 
preferences or opinions, is not a free agent but 
an instrument of the state which uses him at 
discretion and assumes entire responsibility 
for his acts. To visit displeasure on the soldier 
for yielding the obedience that he was, is now, 
and must always be sworn to yield to the con- 
stituted authorities of the state so long asa 
militia system prevails, is most unjust, and in 
Col, Gibson was most unsoldierly. In display- 
ing filial regard for his rebel predecessor, and 
in refusing to justify the volunteers of ‘37, did 
he not see that he endorsed the principle that 
volunteers should rightly mutiny and leave the 
ranks ifintheir drill-shed wisdom they disap- 
prove the policy of the state? This would bea 
queer place for us to land. In effect it would 
mean that the state would arm and drill a per- 
centage of the people at a cost of one million 
dollars per annum, who, in emergency, would 
consult their personal feelings and either de- 
fend or attack the state as they saw fit, or join 
the Quakers and renounce the godless profes- 
sion of arms. Col. Gibson struck a blow at 
the very root and foundation of all military 
organization by introducing the irrelevant 
question of the right and the wrong of the 
principles at stake. Disciplined soldiers at 
no stage of our history have been embarrassed 
witb thinking apparatus, and to this fact is 
owed much of the honor won by British arms. 
If the Ontario Government did not feel itself to 
be the proper body to dea! with this pension 
case, or if admitting its liability it objected to 
the broad principle of pensions, very well ; but 
to rebuff these old warriors who discharged 
their sworn duty, no more, no less, because the 
light of half a century tells us a wrong duty 
was imposed upon them, is unjust and illogical 
and is enough to disturb the present equili- 
brium of our militia service. Mack, 











When You Come to Think of It. 


No greater absurdity can be imagined than 
the reference of Toronto affairs to a Legislature 
of farmers for approva’. That the Ontario As- 
sembly is made up almost entirely of gentle- 
men from rural parts is true, for of the ninety- 
three constituencies in it, eighty-five can be 
called rural and only eight urban ; yet to this 
body must be referred the most delicate desires 
of men who have made a iife study of city 
government. The Municipal Act, like the 
British constitution, has developed according 
to the requirements experienced by the muni- 
cipalities.of the province. Originally it had to 
do almost exclusively with villages and town- 
ships, and therefore whatever provisions it 
nowmakes for the government of cities have 
been inserted from time to time at the solicita- 
tion of:cities. The Municipal Act is, in short, 
a constitution for township and village muni- 
cipalities, and patched up here and there it is 
made to serve as a constitution for cities. 





Whenever Toronto meets with a contingency, 


that never confronted Scarboro township, the 


city is forced to apply for special legislation, 
because the Municipal Act is primarily cogni- 
zant of townships only and cities are treated as 
extraordinary growths and after-thoughts. 
Take a case where Toronto is confronted by an 
emergency peculiar to the increase of its popu- 
lation and the magnitude of its interests, and 
the aldermanic board finds that complete pro- 
vision must be made or disaster ensue. The 
matter is discussed, lawyers consulted, experts 
called in and paid a dollar per word for contra- 
dictory advice ; civic officials in England and 
the United States written to, who reply at 
elaborate length ; and finally after a long in- 
decision over some subtle point upon which 
those most experienced in city government fail 
to agree, a petition embodying the approved 
desires of the city and its expertsin the matter 
is presented to the Legislature. Now comes 
the absurdity of the thing. A committee of 
the House receives the petition and sits on it. 
Just here I might say, that if some of the mem- 
bers of that committee would really and truly 
sit on the petition according to the common 
meaning of the word, instead of feigning to 
study it profoundly, they would probably under- 
stand it quite as well. Of necessity the com- 
mittee is composed almost entirely of men who 
never had the least experience of city govern- 
ment, and they are required to apply their in- 
ad« quate ideas to the case and act to the best 
of their judgment. 

Sound sense and upright intention will carry 
a man through life pretty safely, but in expert 
and technical matters lack of experience can- 
not be atoned for by judgment, however clear 
and good. That committee often overthrows 
the laborious work of civic officials and the ex- 
pensive work of hired experts, simply because 
its members apply town and township experi- 
ence tothe matter before them. It has been 
the same for years, and the Municipal Act in its 
present shape is a badly scribbled history of a 
long and futile attempt to teach an unfamiliar 
branch of the science of government toa parlia- 
ment that has persistently refused to see any- 
thing new or unfamiliar init. No man is so 
deaf to instruction as he who, being supreme in 
a similar science, conceives himself also master 
of the other because of its family relationship 
to his own, and the Ontario Legislature is no 
doubt unsurpassed in its forethought for rural 
municipalities, but it refuses to realize its own 
incompetence to deal with the manifold affairs 
of this city. 

Last week certain legislation was petitioned 
for by the city and the document was referred 
to a committee of the Hquse. One of the items 
referred to Mayor Fleming's plan for allowing 
police sergeants to dismiss men arrested 
a first time for drunkenness without sub- 
mitting them to the disgrace of publicly appear- 
ing before the magistrate. Someone suggested 
that this would place undue power in the hands 
of the police, whereupon one of the Toronto 
members remarked that the liberty of the citi- 
zen was already liable to come to a sudden end 
at the caprice of the first policeman who met 
him. ‘ Tut-tut, you can’t arrest a man with- 
out a warrant,” said James Conmee of Algoma, 
with great indignation. That principle holds 
good in the mining regions and along the side- 
lines, but it is a hoary tradition here. Another 
item was to secure power to set apart certain 
streets on which the by-law prohibiting fast 
driving would notobtain. Up spokea sporting 
farmer from the west, ‘‘ You don’t mean to say 
that a man can’t drive as fast as he likes in this 
town!” Assured that such was the case, his 
indignation was greater than that of Conmee. 
If he had his gray mare down here he would 
see about that, and those who thought they 
would like to object to how he drove his own 
horse would have to catch him first, and he’d 
risk that. On having the rights of pedestrians 
explained to him, he rather began to see that 
there was something in it, but he is somewhat 
indignant to this minute. The request for 
power to prohibit the posting of obscene pla- 
cards by theater people was ridiculed, and as 
one of the morning papers said, was laughed 
off the paper by the rural members who have a 
love forart and a passion for circus posters, 
Dozens of cases could be given involving grave 
matters treated in the same spirit. The city 
should have a charter. That is the conclusion 
that is forcing itself home to all of us. Mack. 








The Drama. 


R. BILL, that medical man 
whose fame in dispelling 
melancholy has been so sud- 
denly achieved and is so sub- 
stantial, has been using 
the Grand as a surgery 
again this week. The 
success of his treatment when 
here at the beginning of the 
season was so great that a 
host of patients awaited his return, their hopes 
bolstered by the recommendations of those 
who had tried him before. Most of the latter 
also are trying another dose of the specific trom 
which they derived such benefit, no doubt, on 
the principle that it is unwiseto throw away 
the cure the moment the cough ceases. From 
practice, and Dr. Bill has a large practice, he 
has improved in his method since his former 
visit, That was at the beginning of his career 
when a slight nervousness, lest his treatment 
would fail, caused him to partially restrain his 
enthusiasm, but now that his name has displaced 
that of Koch and Brown-Sequard in the mouths 
of men, he operates with vigor. To drop this 
figure, it may be said that Mr, Willson in the 
title role has grown into his part during his 
lively tour through the States. It is not neces. 
sary to describe the idea of the piece, because 
the theater-zoing people have seen it either 
now or when last here. From start to finish it 
maintains a speed that taxes the faculties of 
the audience and no time is given one to look 
back and trace things out. There is a class of 
productions of this sort from which one 
gathers a sensation somewhat like that ex- 
perienced when he has witnessed a horse race 
in which his horse won. 

Rudolph Aronson’s Opera Company from the 
New York Casino is occupying the pretty 
platform of the Academy for the last three 
nights of the week with Friday and Saturday 
matinees, This is one of the best events of 
the season, and Toronto is giving a fitting re- 
sponse to Manager Kirchmer’s enterprise in 
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bringing the company here, The Tyrolean and 
Nanon are two of the latest and greatest suc- 
cesses in New York, if we may rely upon tlie 
evidence of the critics of that great city. Those 
who have seen sweet Marie Tempest before are 
walking advertisements of her many graces, 
and this is having its effect—and it is a 
growing effect. But the company does not de- 
pend upon Miss Tempest alone, for with her 
are Louise Beaudet, Eva Davenport, Drew 
Donaldson, Fred Solomon, Edwin Stevens, and 
others of equal merit. Each one of these has 
charge of a part that calls for talent. This is 
not a case where one lone star shines in a 
barren sky, but around it others of little less 
brilliance are studded, so that the observer 
meets with a variety of attraction. The 
Rudolph Aronson Opera Company’s visit is too 
much of an event to be hastily discussed and 
will therefore be reported in next issue. 
* 


Manager Sheppard will take his benefit 
Monday night, when that old loadstone, Roland 
Reed, will draw the public unto him. Lend 
me Your Wife is a piece of business in which 
this favorite actor particularly shines and he 
may be relied upon to put forth his best efforts 
Monday night. If, when any season is draw- 
ing to a close, Manager Sheppard is entitled to 
a rousing benefit, it seems to me this is the 
time. I cannot recall any season when such a 
uniform lot of good plays have passed in rapid 
succession across the boards of the Grand, and 
the opportunity to show appreciation for this 
should not be allowed to escape. 

* 


The giving of souvenirs is less common in 
Toronto than in most of the American cities, 
and this being souvenir week at the Grand 
many are unfamiliar with the new feature. 
At first it was a plan supposed to be the last 
resort of a manager made desperate by the 
poor success of his show, but it has during the 
past couple of years been rescued and made a 
legitimate feature of theater business, as liable 
to accompany a good show as a poor one, 

* 


The sale of seats for the coming performances 
of A Russian Honeymoon begins on Monday, 
April 18, at ten o'clock a.m., at the Academy of 
Music box office. Aside from the artistic pos- 
sibilities of the piece and those presenting it, 
the fact that the proceeds are in aid of the 
Orphans’ Home should cause the tickets to sell 
rapidly. 


Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday of next 
week the Carleton Opera Company will appear 
at the Academy of Music, and on Friday and 
Saturday the Russian Honeymoon, in aid of 
the Orphans’ Home, will be puton. Mack. 





DRAMATIC NOTES, 


Sidney Booth will leave Marie Wainwright's 
company at the end of the present season. He 
has been engaged for the Boston Museum stock 
company next season. 


Shelley’s play, The Cenci, is to be produced 
by the Independent Theater of London, under 
the auspices of the Shelley Society. There isa 
lively competition among prominent actresses 
for the role of Beatrice. 


George Hanlon, who has become a preacher, 
has not been near a theater on Sunday for 
three years, and has always given a part of his 
earnings to charity. In San Francisco he tried 
to enter the Presbyterian Church, but was not 
admitted because he was an actor. 


In Philadelphia fashionable theater parties 
have recently shown a preference for the front 
row in the balcony. There is no question that 
great effect can be had from such seats from a 
fashion standpoint. In Eng’and the bon ton 
always goto the balconies. The same is true 
of most all countries except our own, and re- 
cently there has been‘a disposition shown in 
some of the cities to follow the English rule. 
It is predicted that a gradual revolution in this 
matter is coming to this country. People who 
go to theaters now want to see something else 
besides the play. They want to see the audi- 
ence, 


The staff of the Paris Opera numbers in all 
about two hundred and fifty persons, not 
counting the mechanics, scene shifters and the 
army of supernumeraries. There are fourteen 
regular tenors, eight baritones, eleven bassi, 
twelve soprani, and six contralti, whose 
salaries aggregate about $200,000 a year, anda 
good chorus which is paid $150,000 a year, and 
a large corps de ballet costing half as much 
‘more. The highest salary is paid to the cele- 
brated taritone Lasalle, who receives $20,000 a 
year. Mme. Melba is paid $12,000 for eight 
months’ singing, and the others receive smaller 
sums, ranging down to about $800 a year. 


Kate Castleton, whose song For Goodness 
Sake, Don’t Say I Told You is known every- 
where, had to come to town and the young men 
had all been to the theater to see her. One of 
their associates, a German, who had heard her 
sing at some previous time, had not gone and 
the boys told him about seeing her, 

“Is dot eo?” he enquired enthusiastically, 
“und did she sing that song, For Heaffen’s 
Sake, Dond Tell Anypoddy Dot I Haf Sait Any- 
ting Aboud It?” 

The boys assured him that she did sing that 
song, and he was on hand the next night to 
hear her. 





Thoughts on Noses and Feet. 


The family boast or pride! Every family 
possesses it, and its name is legion, yet in no 
two instances is it the same, A quality of the 
mind ora personal feature may be the prized 
peculiarity. I have now in mind several fami- 
lies that will serve as examples. 

One family boasts a certain nose, not neces- 
sarily beautiful tothe uninitiated, but perfect 
in its overgrown proportions, irregular shape, 
and monstrous point, or rather, base. Napoleon 
was wise enough to choose his generals from 
among the large-nosed. 

A second family prides itself upon several 
inherited peculiarities or perfections of fea- 
tures. One of these is also the nose, but in 
this case it must.be well shaped, and small to 
an extreme degree, however large the face. 
Another cherished feature is the foot, which 
must be very small and in tight gear, as an 
evidence of noble descent, although her present 
majesty and Chicago are said to have graciously 
reversed the rule. The third requirement of 
this family is low stature in its male members, 





They are “pretty little men.” As an evidence 
of the superiority of their type they remind us 
that the great Napoleon, in the eariy part 
of his career, was dubbed “the little cor- 
poral,” and ‘‘ Little Phil” and ‘‘ Fighting Phil” 
were interchangeable titles designating Gen- 
eral Sheridan. 

In a third family, not of my acquaintance, 
but in Che British peerage, the pride, which is 
considerable, hangs upon the lips; they must 
be sufficiently large to admit the closed hand, 
the fist, in short, of the fortunate possessor. 

The English royal —_— prides itself upon a 
full convex cheek, inherited through ten or 
eleven generations, from Mary Queen of Scote. 

The average outsider is slow to perceive that 
any one cherished peculiarity, or even several, 
constitute the perfection of individual — 

DRIS, 





Correspondence Coupon. 


The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
logical study eent in. The, Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphologioal 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
ewered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
address Correspondence Column. Enclosures unlese ac- 
companied by coupons are not studied. 

MicHABL —You are generous, imaginative, + ffectionate 
and sincere, self-assertive and not very mature. I think 
you had better not risk a full delineation yet. It would 
not be fair to you 

Irish Gossoon.—Your writing has already been deline- 
ated. When I have time will hunt up date. Have no idea 
of doing my work over again because you go out of town 
Thanks for good wishes. A Happy Easter to you. 

Mirzizivs.—I hope thatis your nom de plume. Your 
writing shows marked decision, strength and energetic and 
pereistent ¢ffort. You are self-contained and resolute, hard 
to convince and very constant, have gocd self-esteem, 
rather an erratic temper. A very able and reliable char- 
acter, slightly lacking in the softer attributes. 


Girtiz —You are honorable, careful, rather impulsive, 
with some imagination, pretty fair judgment, fondness for 
social intercourse, a — good will of your own, pleasant 
temper and great desire for perfection; you have your 
fancies, Girlie, but they are not foolish. Doubtless a happy 
ana pleasant maiden, who deserves her many friends. 


Grant.—You are corfiding and prone to talk unwarily, 
rather careless of detail, hasty unfinished in reasoning 
and generally needing care and deliberation. You are not 
distinctly practical, but still rather inclined to look out for 
namber one; have vague and fugitive beliefs, and alto- 
gether are an unsatisfactory study. The owner of Mount 
Edgecombe in Devonshire is unknown to me. 


Apvonis.—It is worth a study, pretty dear, and that is 
more than lots I get deserve. You are a bright, versatile 
and eweet-tem creature with a generous heart and ex- 
cellent method. You are constant, frank and outepoken, 
blessed with delightful discretion and love of order. Some 
imagination, tact, wit, sympathy and excellent energy 
ornament your honest character. My love to you, Adonie. 
I like you well! 


AvVALON.—It is really a shame not to have sent you a 
word of thanke for the nice little letter which came like a 
new-fangled Christmas box. Glad you liked the little 
verse. It was truly true, as the wee ‘unssay. A temper, 
held in subjection by a strong will, ismy beau tdeal. Please 
accept my iter greetings and when you feel like a word 
of social chat I shall be glad to get it. How did you like 
Mam Jule? She ie also a fact. 


C. D. W., Jn.—Your writing shows wit and ambition, 
rather good enterprise and extreme individuality ; you are 
persistent and energetic, slightly given to im ve and 
unconsidered action, and would be all the better for ballast 
of some sort. Your method ie faulty and you are not very 
much given to reasoning patiently—prone to rush for re- 
sults. There are most excellent traite which it would pay 
you well to cultivate and take time to develop in your linee. 


BgryL.--1. Thanks for your kind wishes, which I must 
return with an Easter greeting. 2. It ien’t fair to judge 
from the first half year. I have no doubt it will improve 
greatly. 3. [have that privilege, but only very slightly. 
4. Ihave, but it is eo long that I don’t remember if I 
found it difficult. I don’t think so, as lan always 
came easily to me. 5. If she were my young lady, I should 
= care to have her doso. 6. Too uncertain for delinea- 
tion. 

Uncis Josnua.—A bit careless, very persevering, eome- 
what witty, of many moods and excellent will, passable 
temper, good ability, utterly devoid of duplicity, fond uf 
your own opinions and able to keep a secret; if you would 
remember to dot your ‘‘i’s” and croes your ‘“‘t’e” Uncle 
Jceh, you’d bea nice man. I think you are fond of music, 
am sure you aren’t lazy and congratulate the “family 
circle” om owning you. Are you ancient enough to be 
much of an uncle ? 


Cau.—There is such a quotation. I don’t know the 
author, bet think I can turn it up on my first leisure mo- 
ment. Wiil let you know as soon as! place it. Your writ- 
ing shows strong affections, prudence and rather a self- 
controlled vature, strong opinions, but not unwavering 
will, some tendency to despond, a plain and honest desire 
to do right, with variable temper and rather good judg 
ment. You eren’t very quick in perception nor sympathetic 
as a rule, though your nature is kind. 


Wanptrer —You and Avalon should sympathize, only he 
did fet a de‘ineation b:fore the graphologist quitted this 
world. Never mind, you can get it just as well now for 
oe. You are self-willed, but not unamiable, fond of 
tun, a little too fond of — own way, energetic, straight- 
forward, and if somewhat apt to tire of monotony still 
neither cranky nor complaining. Sufficient discretion 
without mistrust and rather a pretty dignity, some taste, 
which will stand patient cultivation, social instincts, self- 
control and some aptness in conversation are visible. 


A Discip.z or Don —I won't be able to indulge in fiendish 
delight in your case, you saucy ent, for your 
writing gives me rather a pleasant study. You are so 
bright and ful and such comical little twists cof humor 
and mischicf lurk round the corners of your sentences. 
(You letter is rather cute, too, but the twiste and twirle 
would be just the same if you wrote adirge) You are a 
little fickle, very discreet, sensible and not at all prone to 
waste i ¢fforte where it won’t pay you todoso. You 
are orderly, conscientious and reliable, with capital judg- 
ment, firm but not obtrusive will, love of all Pye sighte 
and sweet sounds, rather bright in fancy and f in ex- 
pression. The sweet gifte of intuition, tact and sympathy 
are yours, and jf you would only love as constantly as you 
do warnily, someone would be lucky. I had to give you 
that _ prod lest too much commendation sh make 
you vain. 


Spsro MrLiorna—Your letter amused me very much. In 
the firet » [don’t know anything about pbrenology, 
norin the least what the various items you give me can 
mean, nor do I care if you are cousin or connection of the 
Queen, nor would I trouble to fird out any thing sbout you, 
even if you were. Do you really think that among the 
hundreds of graphological studies which through my 
hands, I ever stop to find out an individual ? Your writing 
shows easy temper, great ambition which is not backed up 
by sufficient go and ability ; you are kind, forgiving, per- 
severing, rather visionary, apt to theorize and dream ; you 
have a rather level head, nevertheless, and will be apt to 
succeed. I should have had much pleasure in informing 
you cf your love for beautiful and artistic things, also of 
your possible leaning towards literature, but as you got 
the information in first, I needn’t. Did you ever re fiect on 
the absurdity of first —s your traite to a graphol 
and then asking him to discover them? How ridiculous 
that wae of you! 


MaysaTra —The coupon is just those two words: ‘ Cor- 
respondence coupon.” How people can overlook it, puz- 
zles me. It doesn’t belong to anything else, but stares you 
in the face as plain ae daylight, and yet, every third cor- 
respondent sends the graphological ‘rules along and re- 
marks helplessly ‘‘I don’t find any coupon.” It was sug- 
gested to me long that an ornamental fence round the 
two words night brighten the wite or the sight of my cor- 

ndents, but space is not going begging on this paper, 

and the correspondence coupon stands plain and undie- 
uised, and yet folks can’t see it! Now betta, you get 
t tirade on account of about five hundred ere, 60 
don’t feel badly. I just had to free my mind of it! Your 
writing showe oviginality, a little temper, nervous energy 
and decision ; you are constant, not very general in your 
affection, but warmly attached to those you honor with 
preference. You are a little saving of other things beside 
your affections, and probably have strong opinions and 
some talent. Your waysare open and above board, and 
deceit and you are far apart. You can keep your own 
counsel and are rather clever at perceiving the gist of any 
matter. A woman who doesn’t know the meaning of can't. 


Scraps —I should think ita blessed thing forthe man 
that you never write to him, Your letter is rather scattery, 
and I don’t believe men like that style. Lady Gay desires 
me to convey her thanke for your remark. She is oe 
poppy pet eh Rp Lo ; 

dare eay good many things migh a out about 
you that you don’t know yourself,” but which it ht be 
as well you were aware of. In your next paragra you 
assert ony ete wae somened conse knows about 
themeelves. Now, wha can be i: ferred from the two sen- 
tences? I am so did not decide to describe your- 
self. See answer to taese Meliora. Your writing 
loquacity, some originality, obstinate wil), lack of refine- 
ment, though quick sympathy and probably kindness of 





jedgmens, , apelsive action, entire lack of tact 
rather a { y for faux pas. You are impatient, 
uick-tem, , capricious and dogmatic. At the same 
om eves tee aniseed rete 
careful. The P's, as well ae the others cabmitted, 


At Easter Time. 


For Saturday Night. 
Ring, happy bells of Easter time, 
The burdened world awaits your chime ! 
Across the fields of fleeting snow 
The vernal zephyrs gently blow, 
Bird, breeze and brooklet blend in rhyme 
At Easter time. 


Ring, blithesome bells of Easter time ! 
Hearts hear love's choral in your chime : 
‘ The Lord is risen!” Away with fear | 
Heaven's glad ‘‘ Good-morning” draweth near. 
The world swings swiftly to ite prime 

At Easter time. 


Ring, hopeful bells of Easter time ! 

Our souls respond to peal and chime ; 

The gates of life etand open wide. 

No barriers dark, the saints divide, 

We join Heaven's harmonies sublime 
At Easter time. 


Tus Euas, Toronto. LLEWELLYN A. Morrison. 


A Thought. 


For Saturday Night. . 


I saw two ships at break cf day, 

Set out o’er rough uneven way, 

Each one’s couree in the other’s lay ; 
The sails filled out with mighty breath, 
One wae called Life and one called Death. 


They rode in such proximity 

Their double wake I couldn’t see 

Though gazed I long and earnestly. 
Ah, ‘tween the boats of Life aad Death 
Lies but the passage of a breath | 





Fair Life struck bravely from the goal 
Through storm of wind and waters’ roll, 
And bore within ite hold a soul— 

Ott when the billows tossed them high 

I heard the soul in anguish cry. 


For long I watched them ride that sea. 
Life bore herself so gallantly. 
Death rode close and shadowy. 
Many more ships were by L’'fa hailed, 
Many dangers fair Life aesailed. 


’Mid clash and sound of worldly din 

L’fe struck the land of Doubt and Sin, 

And nearly lost the soul within. 
Death from that land of darkness drew 
Unto iteelf a frightful hue. 


Lo! when eve outstripped the morn 

And Life was wearied, bent and toro 

From battle with the wind and storm, 
They neared a grand, white, dazzling shore 
The soul for joy cried o’er and o’er. 


Then Death fought Life for victory 
And took the soul in custody 
And bore it in ite ecstasy. 

Wearied Life dies easily— 

So Death had easy mastery. 


I heard a voice of sweetness roll 

Forth this grave edict to the soul, 
‘Thou canst not become truly whole. 
‘* While yet thou hast Life’s mortal breath, 


They wha ride here must come in Death.” “en 


An Easter Lily. 


For Saturday Night. 
I plucked me an Easter lily 
And wore it upon my breast, 
It spoke to my heart an echo 
Of peace and joy and rest. 


I gazed at ite wondrous beauty 

And drank in ite fragrant balm, 

Till it woke in my heart a feeling 
Like the words of a beautiful psalm. 


Dear beautiful Easter lily, 
Thy message to us is love, 
Telling of Christ's glad entrance 
To His Father's home above. 
ELLA MaupE. 


Lines to Rufia. 





For Saturday Night. 


Dark is the day that sees no brighter morrow, 
Heavy the heart where hope has lost ite eway ; 

Sad is the face whose light, bedimmed with sorrow, 
Sees not the chances of the coming day ; 

Still through the miste the soul, ite faith retaining, 
Speake to the heart and whispers ‘‘ Hope for aye.”” 


Like as the dove on silver pinions flying, 
Seeks out some resting place, a refuge true, 
So turns my heart, on wings of love relying, 
In trembling hope, sweet Rufia, to you ; 
Oh, could yon star, the hidden way revealing, 
Pierce thy retreat and guide me safely through. 
Henri B. Svuuiy. 


Must Hoe as Well as Pray. 





Said Farmer Jones in a whining tone, 
To hie good old neighbor Gray : 

‘I’ve worn my knees through to the bone, 
But it ain’t no use to pray. 


“ Your corn looks twice as good as mine, 
Though you don’t pretend to be 

A shinin’ light in the church to shine, 
An’ tell salvation’s free. 


‘* ve prayed the Lord a thousand times 
For to make that ’ere corn grow, 

And why your’n beats it so and climbs 
I'd gin a good deal to know.” 


Said Farmer Gray to his neighbor Jones, 
(n hie easy, quiet way : 

‘* When prayers get mixed with lazy bones, 
They don’t make farmin’ pay. 


“‘ Your weeds, I notice, are good and tall, 
In spite of all your prayers ; 

You may pray for corn till the heavens fall 
If you don’t dig up the tares. 


“I mix my prayers with a little toil 
Along in every row, 

An’ I work this mixture into the soil 
Quite vigorous with a hoe. 


* An’ I've discovered, though still in sin, 
As sure as you are born, 

This kind of compost, well worked in, 
Makes pretty decent corn. 


**So while I'm praying I use my hoe, 
Aod do my level best 

To keep down the weeds along each row, 
An’ the Lord He does the rest. 


** It’s well for to pray both night and morn , 
As every farmer knows ; 

But the place to pray for thrifty corn 
Is right between the rows. 


** You must use your hands while praying, though, 
If an answer you would get ; 

For prayer-worn knees and a rusty hoe 
Never raised a big orop yet. 


“* An’ go, I believe, my good old friend, 
If you mean to win the day, 
From ploughing clean to the harvest’s end, 
You must hoe as well as pray.” 
— Victoria Home Journal, 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


“By Wit.” 


HERE lived, long ago, a 
mighty king, who had 

a daughter who was very 
beautiful. Though the 










































































































































































in danger of being sat on for a sentimentalist, 
oreven just a woman, take ahint from Mr. 
Edgar? There are just as generous and just as 
kind hearts north of the line as south of it, 
and there isno reason why a ship shouldn’t 
carry Canadian help to those who need it. 


A Grasp for Wealth. 








° Between You and Me. 


HAT is the 
meaning ofa 
pair of yellow 
garters?” 






































e asks a cor- Lapy Gay. king’s dominions were vast 
respondent. ; for those days, yet the sun 
“Something Individualities. hadn’t any difficulty in set- 















ting on them, and in this 
age he would probably have 
been considered a very or- 
dinary king. But of his 
daughter’s beauty there 
could have been no ques- 
tion, in any age. It attracted many suitors 
—possibly the goodly kingdom to which 
she was heiress had some attraction, too. 
But neither the king nor the princess would 
give countenance to any suit whatever; the 


about being 
married be- 
forethe 
\ year is 
. Ny out,” 
“13s h e 
adds, 
by way of helping mein the solution of her 
riddle. Ina doggerel old almanac I found the 
following rhyme, which may be what my cor- 
respondent is after : 


Father Meunier, a monk in the Belgian her- 
mitage of St. Thibault, has just completed a 
journey on foot to Jerusalem and back. 

A little English girl of ten, the daugkter of 
Professor Hudson, has rewritten the book of 
Euclid, supplied it with new examples, and 
proved all her propositions, 

Antoine Juritch of Dresnika claims to be one 
hundred and thirty years old, but he still 
works in his vineyard and takes a two hours 
















































































































































































SON. 
ear “If you wear a garter blue, walk to church every Sunday. wan os he ae — his en 
All the year your love is true ; bad m and make her help Him run his King- 
If you oe Sieier green, Viscount Hinton, of the peerage of Great | aim when she was a little older ; the aes 
Envy on your face is seen ; Britain, is grinding an organ in London. His because—well, it’s a mean man who asks a girl 
If you wear a garter red, : noble father, Earl Poulett, isin danger of going why she éesen's oulie 60 & enléer, Be her 
Shame will make you hang your head ; to jail in consequence of chancery litigation. motive what it might, she would have noth- 
If you wear a garter yellow, Bil] Nye, the popular humorist, is reported to | ing to do with any lover. Though some of 
Love will quickly flad ite fellow.” have cleared $40,000 by his last lecturing tour, | the princelings and dukelets get so far 
This doggerel applied to men of ye olden time, | extending over a period of six months. Max]as to submit their proposals to the 
but may bs adap‘ed to women in modern days. | O’Rell and Will Carleton receive $200 per night king, not one ever managed to say a 
It is rather a far-fetched fancy, but there is no | for their lecturing services. word on the subject to her. She would 
harm in it. If the gift of a pair of yellow! Miss Kate Field’s bright face does not lose | talk languidly about the weather, and the 
A garters hurries up the matrimonial crisis, one | its charm with years, and her merry blue eyes | prospect for the crops and the beauty of the 
1 . might be tempted to send a pair or two where | sparkle with their wonted fire when she utters,| scenery visible from the palace windows, and 
matters seem to hang fre. a brilliant repartee or greets an old friend. | in about five minutes the suitor would be 
Her breezy little paper, Washington, is man- | moved to go and make himself part of the 
Talking of weddings, I had such a funny | ,0 04 by women. scenery aforesaid. This was iadietintery to 
letter from one of my sweetest woman frienas " the king, but, not being sure that he d 
a day or tWo ago, telling me that she was go-|. Mrs. Frances F. Wood, a Vassar graduate, a tood h oe aie a 8 aera 
ing to be married, inviting me to her wedding, | ‘Tustee of Bernard College, and the wife of a | © ood her idea in it, he had an uneasy feeling 
and never remembering to tell me to whom she | Prominent physician, has the figures for the aa ae pete ee ce 
was about to link her fate. How can I write | Statement that nine-tenths of the children of he had discov ered a gray hair among the curls 
my letter of congratulation blindfold? She | °llege-bred women survive infancy—“‘a record | On ils Kingly brow that morning, and had 
mag ta fyink heenall ton widower with balta | #° before equaled in any age, class, or ecided that he really must not submit to any 
dozen small fry, or to a mean, horrid man whom country.” eis Shik akic gouueaso eves uaa ee. 
saat Sd setter hore Pores | aha te couiionat atursa the coed | Heth, her harband beheaded ona | "Yon cna he remarked ontng wo | pots could not help being pots Sat beast 
suc teate clnoalon dik tho toneha-oae ak wae sehen, ¢ Maes at Aah een Gie Ciaiay:. ida, Fos wedding-day. Then he betook himself witha | the clock. ‘This is not my wedding day. | the verses sang in their heads and forced their 
I have my idea, intuition, guess, who the happ | first twin, a boy, was born a few minutes be- on en we on ting and fighting and other | Hven your eae eee woes ee tee ce eee 
hat ire i ae ’ ay : C fore eabintaiet, dik Cow dther, a at, 4 aged royal sports, leaving his daughter to freeze her | ™an yesterday.” Woahac the king said then, the | the divine essence with which poets are sup- 
co sak if it be he fe fear ron a ri ht. “alto her appearance until some time after the mid- suitors unaided. The princess made a fool's po pe thought it was not fair to publish. The | posed to be supplied in my soul, so I began : 
tp anhecny aeaae Saum iknee a er ulead had veut cap for her spaniel out of the copy of the pro. | Princess laughed softly, put on her cloak and “« Oh, the birds begin to sing 
g eras y ; ms etter drom the west clamation he had sent her, and felt a passing hat, and remarked to her husband that if his In the epring, in the spring ; 
— e the play of Hamlet, with the partof| Dr. Sargeant, director of the Harvard Uni-| twinge of regret that she did not wish to | highness’s coach was ready they might go Ob, the birds begin to sing 4H 
amlet left out, and only that the omission by | versity gymnasium, has figured out from his | marry, . And they went. The king walked over to the In the spring. 4 
the most orderly and methodical of women | tables of measurements what he believes to be This move of the king’s had the effect of | Window and watched them drive off in the Oh, the birde begin to sing 
whispers of a temporary aberration which can | the proportions of a physically perfect man. A thinning, very rapidly, the ranks of his daugh- | Moonlight, reflecting that it must have been And the fields with music ring 
have but one excuse, I should feel cross with | sculptor is to put his conception in bronze, and | ter's suitors, Men are foolishly fond of their | from her mother the princess inherited her wit. When the birds begin to sing 
the dear thing. Wasn’t’it funny of her to | itis believed that Greek manly beauty will be | heads, and they reflected that, after all, there K. L, Jounston, In the epring.” * 
forget, though ? nowhere compared with Harvard loveliness, were other women—princesses, even—in the l never gotany further. Just then my muse 
“ The Duke of Merlborough’s opinion of Amer- | world. So most of them withdrew. But on To Correggio’s Saint Sebastian turned, gave me one sorrowful look and fied, 
I came across a sentence the other day which | jcg and Americans has been widely circulated | the other hand, it advertised very widely the eesti tn tiie Wieina aes “alt and to this day all my invocations at her shrine 
a — — - ro an much for | on both sides of the Atlantic. The duke be-| princess's great beauty. People heard, in far-| or iti mat wits soapect ante thine eye? | nave veen in vain. MARGUERITE. 
ae 7 aan ee - at nr bre re lieves that, though the pleasures of life among | off lands, of the strange, lovely lady who would | Fixed on Madonna, seeing ail that they were born to see ! 
LE ’ ’ the working classes in America are not so| not marry, and of the heavy penalty imposed if The Child thine upward face hath sighted, Telepathy. 
enemy, I would fasten on him the torture of | varied as they are in Europe, the people are | she should. Now, in those days, there were Still and delighted : Telepathy sounds better to modern ears than 
continually hating someone!” Hate is a| infinitely more contented, though they work | men who rather liked a few obstacles to over- Oh, blies, when with mute rites two soulsare plighted! | mesmeric trance or clairvoyance; it has no 






more substantial foundation. It is an attempt 
As the young aepen leaves rejoice, though to the stem held | to discover whether it is possible to see wits. 






strong word, evil, tormenting, devilish, and come, just to break the monotony of life, before 


harder. 
























the ae Sige oc has even one flourish- The Queen has just missed seeing and greet- they settled down into benedicts, and to one tight, out eyes, to hear without ears, to receive or 
ing hatred in their lives has a canker spot that ing at Hyeres the veteran Louis Cartigny, who | Of these came word of the beautiful maiden | In the soft visit of the air, the current of the light, convey impressions without the aid of the 
would mar the fairest fruit. A little more was a powder-monkey on the French ship princess. This young man, who was a prince, Thou hast the perile of a captive’s chances ; special senses. The spirit rappers, the Daven- 


ports, the Bishops, the thought-readers, the 
animal magnetizers, have dropped into dark- 
ness and are buried in the mud. Telepathy is 
While cherubs struggle on the clouds cf luminous, curled | 2 Silly attempt to revive in a pseudo-scientific 

fire, form, such as self-deception of this kind has 


always assumed, but in a very feeble form, and 
The Babe looks through them, far below, on thee with soft | Lith very futile and inané results, the failures 


Thy spirit dancee, 


humility, a little more unselfishness, a little 
Caught in the play of Heaven’s divine advances. 


more patience would quench what many of us 
call hatred, but there are hatreds that need 
{ more than this to killthem. I remember an 
. old man, near his century, who had disowned 


was not greatly attracted by the princesses in 
his own neighborhood. So he told his father 
that foreign travel would improve his mind, 
and that ‘‘home-keeping youth ”"—no, he didn't; 
Shakespeare wasn’t born then. But he got his 


Formidable, and was, asa matter of fact, the 
sole survivor of the battle of Trafalgar. Car- 
tigny was born on Sept. 1, 1791, so that at his 
death, which occurred on March 21, at Hyeres, 





























his soa many years before I knew him. Month a eee father’s permission to travel, and set out to desive. and impostures of the past. Happily, it is con- 
after month he brooded over the young man’s cee Riley “ os wit the oar pony risk his head for the sake of a haughty princess. — a of we must they be reckoned ; fined tos fow, and those, r am ashamed to say, 

; ° rary men ough perhaps tha stinc- ae 0 joy is secon chiefly in this country. It has a*feeble d 
failings, with bitter and never satisfied wrath. , However, he did not find her haughty; in To theire whose eyes by other eyes are beckoned. lingering existence, aia is undoubtedly to 







tion may be disputed by Paul B. du Chaillu, 
whose reputation for kindliness and geniality 







tined to die immaturely. 


fact, at first sight of him, she drew a long 
Though arrows rain on breast and throat they have no To conclude, then, these delusions, this 


breath and said to herself, ‘‘ At last, a sensible 


Harder than the nether millstone grew his 
heart under the continual presence of acrid 








































meditations, and long after health and vigor | /8 proverbial almost. Riley is an agreeable . power to hurt, miracle-mongering, these disordered visions 
oats and mind had einat: and faded under 8 talker, with a charm of manner that disarms ad a ayer a find a using a While thy tenacious face they fail an instant to avert. and hysteric hallucinations, this exploitation 
mene ‘ b criticism and makes every new acquaintance a | PDT4S¢ that she always thought a contra- Oh might my eyes, 80 without measure, of the love of the mysterious, these pseudo- 
urden of many years, that noxious weed diction in terms. She conversed with him for Feed on their treasure, magnetic attractions, these sham scientific 


friend. The poet is approaching middle life, 
but time has so far left no wrinkles or marks 
of care in his face, which is as smooth and fair 
as a boy’s. 

Henriette Delabarre, who was chosen by her 
sister laundresses as their queen to ride in the 
great Mi-Careme procession, is a young girl of 
sixteen, whose refined appearance has won for 
her in the Lavoir Moderne, where she is em- 
ployed, the nickname of La Marquise. She 
was educated by the Sisters of St. Vincent de 
Paul, and the good women were greatly dis- 
tressed at their pupil's elevation, considering 
it along step on the road to ruin. They even 
went so faras to threaten her with perdition 
if she accepted the honor, but she refused to he remarked that, though a rigid moralist 
give it up. might consider he had some duty towards his 

Mr. Gladstone is a sly as well as a grand old | future subjects, he was willing to take the risk 
map. He had just served notice on Mrs, Hum- | of the king's vengeance, if she was. The prin- 
phrey Ward that he cannot be relied upon im- | cess answered that she was prepared with a 
plicitly to be used for advertising purposes. | scheme that would avoid the risk, and, drop- 
It is well known that the great boom of Robert | ping her voice clear out of her maids’ hearing, 
E’smere was started by the review written by | she unfolded her plan of campaign. 

Mr. Gladstone. Mrs. Ward was not averse to Late that night, when the whole palace 
his performing a like service for her second | should have been asleep, a soft tap was heard 
novel, and applied to him to write a criticism | on the door of the princess's antechamber. She 
of David Grieve. He sent in reply a postal | opened it herself, to the courtly horror of her 
card regretting that political exigencies pre- | ladies-in-waiting, who had passed the latter 
vented him from complying with the request, | half of the evening wondering why she didn’t 
and signed it, ‘‘ Your Grand Old Trumpeter.” goto bed, The princess admitted four men, 

Edison has recently been engaged in the | and locked the door behind them. Two were 
development of electric motors for railroads, | her footmen, the third a priest, and the fourth 
He believes that the locomotive will be dis-| the prince, her lover. The footmen remained 
placed on steam railways, and states that | standing by the door to guard against a possible 
great economy would result from the use of | surprise, the prince and princess stood up 
his motors. ‘‘ Three of them,” he affirmed re- | together near the table, where a silver lamp 
cently, *‘ with a horse power of 10,000 or 12,000 | was burning, and the priest rattled skakily 
each, would run the whole Pennsylvania Rail- | through the marriage service. It was just 
road system between New York and Philadel. | concluded when they heard a thundering knock 
phia.” Full details of his system are not an- | #t the door—quite unlike the prince’s cautious 
nounced; but the current passes from the | tap. The royal bride, instead of having the 
stationary engine to a central rail between the | door opened, according to her courteous wont, 
tracks, thence through the mechanism attached | glanced at the clock, whose hands pointed to 
to the bottom of the motor, twelve, and remarked : 

Thomas Hardy is clean-shaven, with the ex- ** Who's there? 

7 ; ‘“‘1—the king,” thundered the royal voice. 
ception of a small mustache, He has blue eyes, 
**Ah—surely it is not meet that the king 
a high forehead across which lie thin locks of hould lei Mee adekion sel te dai 
fast-graying hair, and a soft, pleasant, rather = a had sai 's aiaaaaith 
hesitating voice and manner, His kindliness Guanes wae a 


as his visit is unfitting her unworthiness.” 
sa a ll . Shaan oe Se ae The king knew his daughter seldom talked 


nless she had something to say, and he was 

that makes many friends. The characters | @ 
on aetais are cove from the lives and cus- | puzzled. Nevertheless, he violently suggested 
toms of the people living around him at his | that she let him in, now that he was there, and 
home near Dorchester, England. _ This is not-| the princess, with another glance at the clock, 


“ me eae wee aun s bade the footman admit his majesty. He 
descendant of an old Norman family whose | strode into the room, with half-a dozen of his 


downward course had reached the estate of a | pody guard at his back. The princess dropped 
day-laborer. gracefully on one knee. 


“IT crave your blessing, father; I am wed- 
With a Red Ticket. ded.” she said. 


Mrs. Blenkinstein—Ob, my! there is no ven “ 
tilation in this car, at all. I will bless thy wedding day with thy hus 
Blenkinstein—Vot do you vant? A gale of | band's death, as I swore,” stormed the king, 
vind for three cends ? The princess got up, without her blessing. 


floatings in the air, these fixations of the body, 
these thought-readings and foretellings, these 
vain pronouncements concerning unseen worlds 
and invisible planes of being, these playings on 


: : : the fears, the hopes, the feeble senses, the 
Cogitations on Spring. eager imaginations, and the ill- balanced reason 


of the masses, are as old as—nay, a entl 
The would-be poets and poetesses are on the | older than—history. Sometimes hh th S, as in 
alert as spring approaches, and willing to be | other things, we are tempted to ask, ‘‘ Does 
inspired. A great many emotions in youth are | the world make any progress, or are we still 
mistaken for inspiration. It is surprising the | ™°Ving Ti the same planes and in the same 
Scie ishey mah thn waaens Soeur weene aint grooves of ignorance and su erstition, knavery, 
number g y ¥ Spring. | folly, and self-deception ?”—Nineteenth Cen- 
The poor victimized editor and the overflowing ! tury. 
scrap basket (the terror of all youthful aspir- 
ants) can tell the sad story of disappointed A Good Work. 
ambition, and misunderstood and unappreci- 
ated genius. Miss Budd—Oh, not in the least. They are 
It runs in our family to write poetry. My | doing a wonderful service for mankind. 
Aunt Margaret makes beautiful rhyme, but 
the inspiration only seizes her in the spring Suits to Hire. 
and when some one dies, some friend I mean. Miss Pinkerton—Miss Pinkerly told me the 
Several of the family have inherited her genius, | Other — be she had never seen you in the 
same suit twice. 
but unfortunately not even the hem of her Cleverton—That's strange. I didn’t know 
mantle descended upon me. Her poetry, which | before that I had such a variety. 
we never fail to pronounce sublime, runs some- Miss Pinkerton—She was speaking of dress 


The world with thong and dart might do ite pleasure ! 
MICHABL FIELD. 


a whole hour, and her maids of honor noticed 
that she did not wax languid nor admire the 
scenery once during the interview. The king 
got wind of ker unwonted behavior a:d 
watched the lover as he left the palace, won- 
dering how his head would look detached from 
the rest of him. For several days the prince,s 
smiled on her lover, and, in fact, acted very 
much as other girls have done in like cases. 
The king kept silence, relying on his edict, 
and, besides, the princess had never encour- 
aged him to interfere with her. In a very 
short time the prince came down to person- 
alities in his converse with the princess After 
explaining vigorously the state of his affections, 


of hate grew and flourished. Just before 
he, died someone more reckless’ or 
more earnest than his mates, bluntly 
asked the scarce-breathing centenarian if he 
would not see his son, now a feeble old man, 
too. Up flamed the sluggish blood to his thin 
cheeks, out flashed the long-nourished venom 
from his eyes, and with his last breath he said 
wildly, “‘ Never.” That was what came back 
to me asIread the sentence I quoted at the 
béginning of thie paragraph. It was an illus- 
tration of its truth, and only a stronger dose of 
the poison which wrings the soul of each of 
us when we hate our brother. 
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Cholly—Do you object to cigawettes, Miss 
Budd? 






The other day, in the rain, a bare-headed 
girl came to my door with two large baskets. 
I was reading a letter from a woman in Prince 

{ Edward Island, who wrote to ask me to men- 
| tion the discreditable fact that Canada had not 
' spared of her garnered stores to her starving 
brothers and sisters in Russia, as the neighbor- 
ing republic has done, and to beg of our people 
to do their share. I put down the letter and 
opened the door, and the bare-headed girl 
handed me a card, on which I read: ‘This isa 
Russian refugee, who is trying to earn her liv- 
ing and that of her little children.” Russian 
has always been a puzzle to me, but I thought 
perhaps I might manage the bare-headed girl 
with my very halting.German. I wish you 
could have heard what she told me, and be- 
tween my anxiety to chase up her verbs and 
corner them, till I got them translated, and my 
interest in her, poor, simple-minded creature, 
I was never in such astew. In the midst of 
her story she would nearly make me laugh by 
suddenly diving into her baskets and holding 
upa package and saying, in an insinuating tone, 
“* Gutes needles!” And yet, with two pieces of 
bread a day, she counted herself well off in 
comparison with her fellow countrymen— 
**over sea”—who, mad with long privation 
aid desperate in their despair, sell their little 
ones, sooner than see them die of -hunger. 
Laat December, W. C. Edgar, a north-western 
editor, proposed that American millers should 
club together to send flour to these starving 
creatures; the result was what might have 
been expected from the most lavishly generous 
nation under the canopy. Not only one great 
vessel, but two, and soon three, have ploughed 
and will plough their way to Russia, deep laden 
with food, no charge for transport, no charge 
for anything—a free gift from the children of 
the Eagle to the sons and daughters of the 
Bear. As I read in last month's exchanges of 
the great steamers and their arrival at Libau, 
and the message of thanks that came back— 
ending with three words from hearts too full 
for much speech, ‘‘God Save America ”—I felt 
like my correspondent from Prince Edward 
Island, that we Canadians were behind—a long 
way.. Wouldn’t some man editor, who isn’t 





















thing like this: suits, 
“* We shall meet beyond the river, Good Enough. 


Wiere SPR pee ng, He Borer, Jeweler—These paste diamonds look just as 


On the happy golden shore . 
ondarwil atime ease” a the real ones, but they only last a 


I thought I had the rhyme fever once myself, Young Man—Well. This engagement is only 
and visions of the pride Aunt Maggie would | 8°ing to last a short time. 
feel in such a worthy descendant floated 
through my enraptured mind. I started off ‘ ‘ | 
briskly—when one is inspired one doesn’t have eee eh monn? 
to dig for the gold—it comes to the surface | What shall I take? 
without forcing. I had always read that real She—Tickets. 

















A Disappointment. 

















Natural Advantages. 




























Mrs. Mommer—-You have a kind look fora | —see what a chance av catchin’ it Oi’d have 
nurse; but you are so tall that if you should afore it reached the flare. 
happen to drop baby he would have an awful 


















Miss O’Flynn—Niver fear for thot, mum. 
Say, now, this book was th’ baby an’ Oi should 
drop it, loike thot-—— ‘ 
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CONSTANCE. 


By F. 0. PHILIPS, . 
Author of “ The Dean and His Daughter,” “ As in a Looking Glass,” &ce., &c. 





ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 
CHAPTER XXXIX. She was in a dreadful hurry to leave the house, 


where, at least, she invariably met with kine- 
unean an Moa ne ee: Gott ae ness and consideration, but as Phocbe reminded 
and the household not yet asin. PLcvbe, iook. | MS she hed her character to cone euch as bade 
ing very sleepy. with a suspicion good-bye to Eva, who has been happy enough 
wag oe ml =a SS eS back | ith ine, and isa more docile child than she 


” used to be.” 
an aoe ; en Ry = And then Corstance broke, down. She laid 
nae oF the dining-room. There, on the man- | her head on the cus ions of the sofa and wep 


bitterly. 

ee onepc ned. eget eee ioe. _ “Let her come to me,” she said, ‘‘ My darl- 
" 7 - ing—the one thing on earth I have to love and 

Perne hae nny oes both startled and alarmed, | cherish! She at least will not wrong and mis- 


; 3 judge her mother.” 
a Where is Miss Baillie? Send her to me at} J Conetands, gen: mest male ollewases;” 
once. 


“If you please 'm she’s gone. Sie just pleaded Mrs. Strangways. ‘“* We none of us 


ked every blessed thing and took herself off. wanted to think ill 7 qa and a few words 
here isn’t a sign of hernowhere.” And Pheete | Would have prevente - i ne 
looked around as if perchance a limb or an eye _But Constance none sich . ere a . 01 
ight possibly be hidden somewhere about. rible dread upon her, which she cou . not give 
«Poor little Miss Eva, she fretted sorely, so I | voice to—a stems mS be ye se ane 
took her round to her aunt and she’s been there What became ay at ne stcc He ioe yo : 
ll the while.” left, I wonder?” asked Rebecca. ‘* He has no 
2 ‘Good Heavens! What could have possessed | been heard of at the Albany—Mr. Strangways 
her to be absent from her post at sucha time? rT — tg gl as al 
Did she say why she went, Phoebe?” The ont know ; oat © no aor a ih é 
girl’s face grew scarlet and she rolled the cor- movements to me, an Si no o R ca, 
ner of her apron between her finger and thumb | least degree interested in them. O, Rebecca, 
nervously. O-can tak eek, ta ng ome wien bina |e 
‘‘ Well you see, n a’am, we none of us knew instan 1 — 
whether youd come back here or not, and I} man hypo lenipe ont a. man i 4 
suppose that having her living to get she bas as you wel ent 1 as ioe Saeed 
to be particular as to where her situation is, thing coceeen enial on the es T ceiaie 
and if you please, ma'am, I'm all alone except Poor Mrs. Strangways "i. on f. an y 
my cousin, who've been staying with n.e, I ae former plea that “it looked very 
e at : ® "3/8 \ 
odae tea lonesome of @ night. Cook, she’s That ni 5 er aay cried —— ~ 
oe 1% as it va's soft little body pressed closely 
“« Were they all bewitched?” cried Constance, | Sleep, W : 
ctacing, blankip into the pink abashed cheeks !8 her arms. Never had she fe on © 
of the iittle serving maid. sad. The days wore away, an as 1 $ 
* Bat I couldn't do such ‘a mean thing as to —_s nor was there any news of Lo 
ff, tor,” continued Phoebe, evidently taking : : 
ae praise to herself for the sacrifice she was ae — = o- a e. Her 
making, ‘I made up my mind that no matter limbs ach . an . 8 a ; ae -4 ome, 
what you was I'd just bide till you come home.” dragging bbed wt = wit id - fe er 
‘What I was! Kindly explain yourself.” head thro an a she — no _—_ bo 
Conscance felt that she was growing cold and Rebecca ar ors Ae at . S ee e 
numb. Her heart beat dully and her senses | 20 Secret of her uneasiness, but Constance 
en a On as bee = eee sam to her,” said 
OW. it ain’ i hi for me to talk 1 s 
weak Wer whee oon wont off with Lord Hard. | Rebecca to her husband ; ‘‘ really, she senen = 
stock we none of us knew—gcod lord, she’s “a than that disgraceful affair wit 
dead |” yril. y 
shair in a dead Perhaps there is more yet to learn,” re- 
rams had fallen fom te al deed | mapked Si, Strangwaye fondling bis cha and 
sobbing wildly, smacking her hands smartly, | looking away over —~ wife 8 aoe. ia 
and had evidently emptied the contents of a Now that is so like you ; on A ove e 
pitcher of water upon her, for she was dripping | Vague. What more can ee A news . 
wet. With aneffort she pulled herself upright, Mrs. Strangways + rege pe reap 4 8 i: 
* and presently was able to walk upstairs to her | 20t sifted every vestige of detail, and was it 
own room. Phoebe waited for her in silence, | Very likely that anything of any importance 
save for an occasional sob, as quickly stifled. could have escaped her? Rebecca, as we know, 
When the clinging draperies were removed, | prided herself on being able to see as far 
and Constance was beginning to feel more like | through a ee ee as anybody. But this 
herself, she said kindly to the girl : time she met with a surprise. _ 
** My poor Picebe, you must not remain any If Constance was not expecting Lord Hard- 
longer in the frightful error into which you | Stock to dinner that night, who was to be her 


have fallen. Lord Hards'ock—Lord Hardstock | Visitor?” asked Mr. Strangways quietly. 
accompanied me to Dover the night I left home, Upon my word, I never thought about it. 
because it was la‘e for me to travel alone. I | Who could it have been? 


received a telegram which you yourself brought “She did not tell you, I presume?” 
me from a—a dear friend who required my No, Iam sure she did not, or I should have 


resence at once, and I had barely time to catch recollected it. Constance has so few visitors, 7 
the train. I have been bya sick bed ever since, ‘Your sister had exchanged her mourning 
and his lordship returaed to town the same | dress for white, left off her widow’s cap, in a 
night.” word, proclaimed to her household that she 

“Then you—you didn't——” was a sorrowing widow no longer,” continued 

‘* Hush, for pity’s sake!” Constance held up Mr. Strangways in a level voice. ‘* Someone 
her hand appea ingly. The shameful suspicion | WS invited to a fete-a-tete repast, which she 
must not be put into words. She could not 
bear it. 

*““Well Inever!” Phcebe drew along breath 
and then once more dissolved into tears. 
*“ What a wicked girl cook and me have been,” 
she sobbed ¢nconsequently, and however shaky 
the grammar might be, there was no doubt 
whatever about the regret in Pkcebe’s honest 
heart. 

‘*“Goand make me a cup of tea,” said her 
mistress, longing to be alone. 

And Phcebe went, but was terribly disap- 
pointed to find that Mrs. Armitage barely put 
her lips to the cup, and set it down again with- 
out drinking it. 

** Has—has anyone called since I have been 
away?” 

** No, ma’am ; I think not,” 

**No one— not a gentleman?” 

** Yes, to be sure—you hadn’t been gone half 
an hour. Miss Baillie, she saw him in the 
diawing-room. He didn’t call again. I can 
get his card in a minute.” 

‘““No matter. I know who the gentleman 
was. Was there no message? Oh, you say 
Miss Baillie saw him. Have you her address?” 

‘“*That I haven't. We were all in too much 
of a stew to think of it. She's never been near 
the place, ma’am, since, and she looked that 


Daphne's inopportune telegram. Tomy mind 
the whole thing lies in a nutshell. In this case 
it is cherchez lhomme and you will have the 
key to Constance’s ill health and moody depres- 
sion of spirits.” 

‘**T should not wonder if you are right,” mur- 
mured Rebecca, and after that she sat lost in 
thought for a long time. Who could Con- 
stance’s visitor have been? And at length her 
curiosity got somuch the upper hand of her, 
thataday or two later she put the question 
point blank to her sister. They were sittingin 
Constance’s pretty drawing-room together, and 
Eva was playing on the hearthrug with some 
new bricks, building a house determined to fall 
into ruins as her mother’s chateau d’ Esnagne 
had done. 

Constance did not color nor did the hand that 
held the needle tremble in the slight«st. She 
lifted her head and met her sister’s gaze un- 
flinchingly and with a steady stare that some- 
what nonplussed Rebecca. 

‘“*T prefer not to say,” she remarked quietly. 

‘*In Heaven's name, why not?” Rebecca 
was a very daughter of Eve, and resolved not 
to be baffled. Constance had no right to keep 
secrets from her, secrets of such a nature, She 
felt unreasonably vexed and pressed the point 


bad and ili when she went she might have been | persistently. : F 
aghost. Poor thing, she were upset.” ‘My dear Rebecca, I object to discuss the 
“I think you must all have taken leave of | Subject. 


* Well,” cried Mrs. Strangways, fairly losing 
hertemper, ‘‘ if you choose to remain silent you 
must abide by any conclusion we may come to 
regarding the matter, and have only yourself 
to thank if we are wrong.” ; 

A wan smile flitted across Constance’s face. 
* That would be dreadful—I fear I should never 
survive it,” she said, and suddenly astonished 
her sister by laughing aloud, a harsh discord- 
ant laugh that had no music in it. 

* For the future I walk my own way,” she 
added. ‘Since rectitude of conduct and a per- 
fectly blameless life count for nothing in the 
estimation of my friends, they can now take 
me as they find me, and whether they praise 
or blame it will be all one to me, for I am abso- 
lutely indifferent in the matter.” 

And Mrs, Strangways went back to Ciarges 


your senses,” said Constance haughtily, as the 
actual meaning of it all came home to her. 
“* In an hour’s time you shall take a note round 
to Clarges street. I must see my sister.” 

And within a very few minutes after receiv- 
ing the few cold terse lines which Constance 
despatched to that lady, Mrs. Strangways had 
tied her bonnet on and was ready for departure. 

She entered Constance’s room hurriedly, but 
after Phcebe’s description ot her mistress’ con- 
dition she was considerably taken aback when 
Mrs. Armitage folded her hands together and 
refused to shake that of her sister, motioning 
her to a chair but standing herself. 

‘ No,” she said haughtily. ‘‘If you have be- 
lieved this vile thing that has been said of me 
—if you could have found itin you for one 


single moment to give earto such abomina- - / 

tion, you are sister of mine no longer. Speak, | Street with her curiosity unsatisfied but more 

Rebecca.” assured than everthat ber husband's words had 
Mrs. S!rangways looked extremely uncom- | Deen solid chunks of wisdom, and that there 

fortable. " was a good and svflicient reason for Constance’s 


‘“My dear Constance, there is no use in rid- | reticence. 


ing the high horse,” said she. “‘ You must 
acknowledge that the whole affair looked 
strange. You laid aside your widow’s weeds 
and appeared in muslin and laces. Lord Hard- 
stock was invited to dine with you ¢cte a-tete, 
and you went away together, leaving not the 
faintest word of explanation of your so doing. 
Moreover, there has not bcen a line from you 
since toany of us, What were we to think,” 

** And you—my sister, who have known me 
from my babyhood, could so misjudge me! 
God forgive you, Rebecca.” 

“I did not believe that—that you had really 
—I mean, I supposed, of course, that you would 
return as Lord Hardstock’s wife,” amended 
Mrs. Strangways appealingly. Constance’s lip 
curled. 

“ You did me that scanty justice? I suppose 
I ought to be grateful to ycu. Now, after con- 
demning me unheard, have the goodness to 
listen to my justification of what, after all, 
however black it might appear, was the most 
natural thing in the world, 1108 I may tell 
the truth, but to others, for the sake of the 
poor ee girl herself, I must be dumb.” And 
Mrs. Armitage told the tale of Daphne's flight, 
her appeal to her sister-in-law, her subsequent 
illness and reconciliation with her husband. 
As Rebecca listened a little quiver passed over 
her face. 

“T was wrong,” she said humbly. ‘‘ But, oh, 
Constance, when the days went by and you 
made no s‘gn, I did—I confess I did believe evil 

of you. It seemed such an extraordinary thin 
that you thould have left your home with Lo 
Hardstock in the way you did. You will for- 
give me, sister?” 

“Oh, yes, I suppose so.” Constance spoke 
drearily. Her heart felt breaking within her. 
What bad she done to dese: ve such ignominy? 

“You have heard nothing of Miss Baillie? 





CHAPTER XL, 


Many men can hardly realize how difficult it 
is for a woman to take the initiative. If Basil 
St. Quentin had left but a written line, although 
it had been but of the bitterest reproach, it 
would have been easier to meet and fight than 
utter silence. 

That he, too, believed her guilty, Constance 
was sadly forced into perceiving, and the 
knowledge almost broke herheart. True, there 
was nothing between them, no vows on either 
side to bind, and yet he had asked her to be his 
wife and she had not said him nay. He must 
have known that she loved him. Was he still 
in London, or had he returned to Paris? 
Racked with doubts and misery, the poor soul 
penned a note to Daphne, in which she asked 
if she had heard anything of St. Quentin, and 
when the reply lay before her her hand trembled 
so much that she could hardly open it. Alas! 
Her worst misgivings were realized. The man 
she loved had gone to South America. 

**No one knows why,” wrote Daphne. “ He 
sent a message for all his belongings, gave up 
his rooms, and started there and then. But 
he always was an erratic fellow.” 

The letter fell on Constance’s lap, and bitter 
tears forced themselves to her eyes. So this 
was the end, and the leaf might be doubled 
down and turned over. Life looked very gray 
and sad to the disappointed woman. 

Two months dragged themselves away, and 
then Lord Hardstock re-appeared on the scene. 
He strolled leisurely into Mrs, Strangways’ 
drawing-room as if it were but yesterday since 
he was last there, and Rebeoca stared at him 
as if he were a ghost, 

* You?” she cried, 
have you been?” 

I wonder how often we speak the truth, the 


‘Where under the sun 


OD oe Sebi . - Anne a A 


ne ee 







































was prevented from enjoying by the arrival of 


































whole truth, and nothing but the truth. Very 
rarely, L[imagine. At all events, his lordship 
had not the faintest intention of enlightening 
Mrs. Strangways as to his reason for remain- 
ing peydu and leaving bome for so long, and 
therefore replied with an airy pref ense of noth- 
ing unusual, which in no way deceived that 
lady. 

**T owe you a thousand spologies,” he said. 
**T expect to find [amin disgrace with all my 
friends, but I am a bad hand at letter writing, 
as you well know. I have been at Greystone 
with two or three fellows.” 

** For all this time?” asked Mrs, Strangways 
severely, for she did not in the very least be- 
lieve this pleasing little fiction. 

‘* Well, not the whole of the time since you 
and I met, certainly. You remember, I dare 
say, that I had the pleasure of accompanying 
your sister = of the way on her sudden 
journey to Amiens. On my return I met an 
old chum, who asked me to join him on a 
walking tour, which I did. We had beastly 
weather, and the whole thing was a fiasco. 
Never was so vexed with myself in my life. 
My friend wouldn’t turn back, and I could 
hardly leave him alone, so we managed to get 
through three weeks of utter ere and 
look as if it were the most delightful thing in 
the world to get wet through to thé skin, at 
least once in every twenty-four hours, with 
every bone in our bodies aching. But it came 
to an end as everything must do, sooner or 
later, according to the law of compensation, 
which, if it cut short our joys, mercifully puts 
us out of our troubles as well, and then I went. 
— to Greystone to recruit, and—well—here 

am.” 

: hee Strangways was puzzled and remained 
si en . 

‘* Now, tell me all the news,” cried ‘his lord- 
oni, **In the first place, how is Mrs, Ai mit- 

e ” 

** Not well, I am sorry to say, but she has had 
enough worry to account forit. That ungrate- 
ful gir), Miss Baillie, ran away the very day 
after she went to Paris.” 

‘* You surprise me! Ran away! When did 
she go? It is strange I have heard nothing. 
Really, I begin to think there must be some- 
thing alittle wrong here,” he continued, tap- 
ping his forehead significantly. ‘*‘ You remem- 
ber how oddly she acted once before?” 

“T do. It is a great pity that you should 
have recommend:d a young person of whom 
=e so little to my sister, Lord Hard- 
stock.” 

“You cannot regret it, my dear madam, 
more than I do. But what little acquaintance 
I had with the girl warranted my believing her 
to be in every way suited to what Mrs. Armit- 
age wasrequiring at the time. She has not 
behaved well, certainly.” 

‘** We will not discuss the matter. It is not 
a pleasant subject. I donot suppose we shall 
ever hear of her again.” 

Devoutly did Lis lordship echo that wish. 
On the following day he called at Kensington 
but, a good deal to his chagrin, he was not ad- 
mitted. 

**Mrs, Armitage is seeing no one to day,” he 
was informed, and although he scribbled a 
hasty line beneath his name and sent it up to 
Constance in blissful confidence that the rule 
would be relaxed for him, he had to go away 
[ 

““Mrs, Armitage regretted that she was 
unable to see Lerd Hardstock.” 

** Is she ill, Phoebe?” 

Phcebe cast down her eyes demurely and 
answered that she did not know. And in- 
wardly fuming, his lordship went away. At 
the end of the week he called again, but again 
Constance was not visible. Two days later he 
made the attempt once more, and this time it 
began dimly to dawn upon him that Mrs Arm- 
itage did not desire to see him and the suspi- 
cion nettled and wounded him. The moment 
he ‘reached his chambers, he sat down and 
wrote anote,in which he expressed his sur- 
prise at the reception he had met, and 
asked for an explanation. 

By the next evening's post he got it. 

**Scandal had coupled their names together 
in a most unpleasant way.” Mrs. Armitage 
wrote, ‘‘and she was therefore reluctantly 
obliged to ask Lord Hardstock to discontinue 
his visits to Kensington.” 

Nothing could have been colder or more 
terse. 

** She suspects.’”’ Beneath his thick mustache 
his lordship uttered an unparliamentary word. 
By and by he betook himself to Mrs, Strang- 
ways for sympathy. 

“IT am not surprised that Constance has 
turned the ccld shoulder upon you,” said that 
lady, ‘‘although in my own opinion she 1s act- 
ing in the most absurb manner. But still, 
considering everything—-” 

‘Tam entirely in the dark, remember. Will 
you be so good as to enlighten me as to what I 
am accused of, and how through my instru- 
mentality Mrs. Armitage’s good name has 
suffered?” 

And Mrs, Strangways bricfly narrated the 
actual facts. Lord Hardstock appeared deeply 
concerned. ‘‘It is abominable that such a re- 
port should have been circulated,” he said, 
** but don’t you think it is a little hard that the 
blame should rest upon me, and that J, wholly 
innocent as I am, must pay the penalty.” 

**I do,” replied Rebecca, pulling at her thread 
so angrily that it broke; ‘‘but itis not with me 
you have to des], and Constance is made of dif- 
ferent stuff altogether. If she says she will not 
permit your visits you may rest assured chat 
she will keep her word, for she is as obstinate 
as a mule when she gets a fancy into her head.” 

‘*But a word or two from you,” insinuated 
Lord Hardstc ck. 

* I will do my best; but I tell you candidly 
that I have not the faintest hope of succeeding. 
Constance is as hard as granite with me, as 
with the rest of the world, and as cold as steel. 
Why do you love her?” she asked, suddenly 
raising her eyes and looking full into his face. 
“IT confess I cannot understand it. She never 
has and never will care for you. She is abso- 
lutely incapable of appreciating the sacrifices 
you would make for her. She is not a pretty 
woman—not exceedingly pretty ; she is not-——” 

“She is the most tantalizing and vexatious 
woman God ever created. I love her for her- 
self, because she is Constance. I can say no 
more. I love her because she is pure and good, 
and miles above any other woman I ever mer,” 
Lord Hardstock seized his hat and a minute 
later had hailed a hansom and was driving 
rapidly away. 

And where was Emily—erring, broken- 
hearted Emily? Her first impulse was to go 
away, where she would not be reminded of her 
lover’s falseness and treachery, so she packed 
her boxes, and as one in a dream left the home 
where she had spent so many quiet, peaceful, 
if not actually happy months. Her life seemed 
to have come tu a sudden a and it was dif- 
ficult to take up the broken threads and weave 
them anew. 

She had been tricked, hoodwinked, and used 
as a tool to further Lord Hardstock’s vile 
schemes, She wept and gnashed her teeth, 
and beat the air with her fists in impotent 
rage. Emily was eminently practical, and her 
grief and anger did not prevent her counting 
over the contents of her purse to find how 
large a sum stood between her and starvation. 

**T can’t work, the cneray is gone out of me,” 
she cried drearily. And for days she sat ina 
sort of stupor, hardly moving; eating when 
driven to it by sheer hunger; sleeping when 
fatigue weighed down her eyelids—dazed, 
stupefied. And then she roused herself. She 
still had her voice, and although she was out 
of practice, that could soon be remedied. She 
hired a piano and set to work at once, and be- 
fore a month had passed over her head she had 
secured an engagement at a pound a week. 

But it was dreary work. mbition was dead 
within her. When they praised the rich, sweet 
tones, she smiled and shrugged her shoulders. 
What did it matter‘ She would die if she did 
not work; her voice was a means of su ; 
therefore she sang, She cared nothing at all 
whether the talent she possessed was appreci- 
ated orno. She was simply a machine to grind 
out work ad:quate to the sum paid to her. 








































finest laces or the tenderest fabrics. 


RESULTS 


Examine the wash closely 
when Surprise Soap is used. 

Note that white goods are 
made whiter; colored goods 
brighter; flannels softer. 

You will see that not the 
slightest iniury has been done the 


The fine results of the Surprise Soap washing is sufficient 
reason for it’s use—to say nothing of it’s economy ; it’s labor saving 


properties. 


Tis not only for washing clothes that Surprise Soap is good, but 
it will clean everything that needs cleaning. 


Soap is 
pure Soap. 


SURPRISE 


THE St. Croix SOAP Co.., 
St. Stephen, N. B. 











H. P. DAVIES & CO:, Canadian Agents Rudge Cycle Co. 


81 Yonge Street, Toronto 


“Rudge” ’Cycles 


Are made by a company who are wide awake, progres- 
sive and modern in their ideas, 


They have many improvements and inventions on 
their wheels to-day which other makers dare not copy. 
This is why they lead in the eyes of the modern wheel- 
man, An inspection of our samples would greatly en- 
lighten the intending bicyclist, 


89 King Street East, Hamilton 








Her beauty was going fast. Her cheeks were 
hollow, and lines had traced themselves “se 
her face, and her brow was wrinkled. he 
would not allow her thoughts to dwell upon 
the past, and shrank from anything that might 
bring it to her memory, forcing herself to live 
only in the present—the loveless. joyless, awful 
present, Truly it was Death in Life. 

** And I may live fifty years longer. O, m 
God, have pity upon me!” cried the wretch 

irl. 

. One night, when her work was done and she 
wasstarting for what shecalled ‘‘home,” it began 
to rain, big drops plashing on the pavement. 
‘*T cannot afford to be ill,” reflected Emily, and 
she hailed a passing omnibus and gotin. At 
the further end sat Dr. Dale. She would have 
retreated, but he was too quick forher. He 
seized her hand joyfully. 

** What a lucky accident,” he cried, his face 
aglow with surprise and pleasure. Well, she 
might as well sit down. Fate was too stron 
for her. She sank into a place next to his an 
ceased to struggle. By and by she had no 
longer the wish to do so, the kindly voice, the 
gentile words full of interest in her, pregnant 
with feeling and sympathy—they were very 
grateful, She turned and involuntarily looked 
up at him. How strong, how manly, how 
handsome he was! And yet with all the per- 
versity of her sex, she had bestowed not so 
much as a grain of affection upon him, Almost 
she cou!d tind it in her to a little pitiful, 
with an odd sort of self-pity. 

‘* Where are you living?” he asked. 

She told him, although she had made up her 
mind that she would not do so, 

‘“* And you are happy?” 

‘“No,” with a little quivering sigh. 
never be happy again.” 


He passed over the despairing, words as if he | 


had not heard them, but they had sunk deep 
down into his heart. ‘‘ Poor, friendless girl,” 
he was thinking, as ste held out her hand in 
farewell. 
& ‘“‘ This is my corner—I get down here. Good- 
— 

mS I am coming with you.” And again she 
made no protest. In silence they walked, side 
by side, until she reached her own door. 

‘* My secret is safe with you. You will give 
my address to no one?” cert 

‘You have my word. Good-night, child.” 

**Good-night. God bless you.” 

There was scmething like a tear in Emily’s 
eye as she ascended the rickety little staircase 
to her own room. But on the morrow she took 
herself to task. How imprudent she had been. 
What could have posseseed her to reveal her 
whereabouts? She could no longer count on 
seclusion and rer. True, she might leave 
the neighborhood. But she did not do so. And 
when each night as she turned the corner of 
the street, she walked leisurely and slowly to 
her own door, perhaps there was a little dis- 
appointment in her heart. 

nd yet it could not have been Dr. Dale she 
half hoped to see, because she had herself ex- 
tracted a premise that he would not annoy her 


in any way. 
(To be Continued.) 








Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 


Beware of imitations. 
ae 





Her Dramatic Mission. 


She—Don’'t you think woman can do a great 
deal towards elevating the stage? 
He— Yes. She can lower her hat. 





dubanckenonds 
The Irresistible City. 

Friend—I say, Nickerbox, I hear that Miss 
Richpop has thrown you over for that chap 
she’s talking with. hat did you let him cut 
you out for? 

Nickerbox—I did my*best ; but it was no use 
—he’s from Chicago. 





Sample Chocolate Free. 
A postal card addressed to C. Alfred Chou- 
illou, Montreal, will secure you samples of 
Menier’s delicious imported Chocolate, with 


directions for using. 
> 


Accommodating. 
Bank Teller—This check, madam, isn’t filled 


in. 

Madam —Isn't what ? 

Bank Teller—It has your husband’s name 
signed to it, but it does not state how much 
money you want, 

Madam—Oh, is that all? Well, I'll take all 
there is. 
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Safety Bicycle 


has been produced with the view to raise the English 
Wheel from the DEAD LEVEL OF GOOD 
toa position of UNQUESTIONED SUPREM- 
ACY when viewed either as simply a Road and 
Racing Machine, or as a specimen of modern art 
and workmanship. It would be impossible to include 
in this advertisement a list of its advantages and 
superior qualtcs, but on application we will mail 
Illustrated Descriptive Catalogue free, or our Sales 
Show Rooms exhibit the Bicycles and fully explain 
wherein lies the points of special merit. Address 


FRANK 8. TACCART & CO. 


89 KING Sr. Wesr, e TORONTO, CANADA 


“Tcan 


Storr & Jost, Bowmanvile Oot CANCER 
yee This valuable and 
Parisian harmless toilet requis- 
4 ite is unsurpassed for 
Toilet 


giv.ng a clear, soft, 
white complexion, and 
Cream. 
Free 


we will send the for- 
mula for making it to 
To every 
Medical Adviser Pub. 
Lady Co., Bowmanville, Ont. 


any lady who will send 
The Canada 





us 50¢c. tor one year’s 
subseription \o our 64- 
eolumn Health and 
Household Journal; 5c. 
for sample copy. 





[Sugar Refining Co. 











(Limited) MONTREAL 


Offer for sale all grades of refined 


SUGARS “ 
SYRUPS 


Ot the well-known brand of 


Certificates of Strength and Purity: 


CHEMICAL LABORATORY, 


MarpicaL Facoury, MoGit Univerarry. 
To the Canada Sugar Refining Company : 

GENTLEMEN,—-I have taken and tested a sample of za 
“EXTRA GRANULATED " Sugar, and find that it yi 
99.88 per cent. of pure sugar. It is practically ae pure 
and good s sugar as can be manufactured. 

7 tr uly + 


. P. GIRDWOOD. 


MUCH BETTER, 


Thank You! 


THIS 1S THE UNIVERSAL TESTI- 
MONY of those who have suffered from 
CHRONIC BRONCHITIS, COUGAS, 
COLDS, OR ANY FORM OF WAST- 
ING DISEASES, after they have tried 


SCOTT'S 









EMULSION 


Of Pure Cod Liver Oil and 


HYPOPHOSPHITES 

—Of Lime and Soda.— 
IT 18S ALMOST AS PALATABLE 
AS MILK. IT IS A WONDERFUL 
FLESH PRODUCER, It is used and 
endorsed by Physicians, Avoid all 
imitations or substitutions, Sold by 
all Druggists at 50c, and $1.00. 

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, 


we 














standing 

in ita efficacy, that I will send 

with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this diseaso to any 
sufferer who will send me their EXPRESS and P.O. address 
T. A. Stocum, M. C., 186 ADELAIDE 
St.. West. TORONTO. ONT. 
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The Siwash Maid. 
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used, catings, is a short railroad line, follo ving 
dds are throuzh. marshy lake shores hed lines of 
green rushes topped with fsath brown 
goods blooms bending and trembling to“the move. 
ment of frivo'ous little waves ; out into patches 
of cultivated valleys, tucked under and shad- 
owed by mountains of fir and pine trees, whose 
ot the dense depths are broken in tiers by the airiest 
veiling of pearly mist, opening the varying 
one the green and gray fastnesses aud appearing to 
uphold giant trees by fairy power ; on through 
a roughly hewn forest, enclosing acres of They have 
fic; = actin ws a rem oO nF 
estructive fire— ther this scene might 
Cres some hobgoblin etching, so fantastic are the no sec ret 
saving forked and blackened branches which form the 
background for the careless work of a less pic- to co n ceal 
turesque destroyer. Out of half-sawn stumps . ai? 
“e inn eee — from ~ — — E . th i 
runk, point sharply upwar ¢ wraiths ; 
od, but shrieking for redress.” xamine em. | 
e mournful toots of the locomo‘ive seem, 
to the dreamer, to voice the sorrow of the sur- — As k fo r th em. wae 
roundin, desolation, though, in fact, a cross- \ " lie 
u. B. line station is the real cause of the continuous Ms Wea e th e mM 11 
steam elude. This place is as interesting as — fia : . Hit | 
= any other of the kind. a about are the 1 
S same = _ noe < a the = A BI G D | FFER EN C E : Be 
commotion at train time, which mean to a + 
settlers in out-of the-way places the objective oe * 4: : . ‘ 1. i 
po nt of the da jealeaoane” : J In politics, the indispensible, the clever thing is to conceal all you can. 4 
ever will a lounger move from the sustain- fy : ,¢C : ‘IiIeRCa : ' 
progres- tag wide of tho statisn hones tn explore the [he chief glory of Tooke Bros’ SHIRTS, COLLARS & CUFFS is that the , 
terior of T i fici Bi i y 
interior of a car. here is sufficient diversion : sevati F ° : 
a pe him in staring at ‘the ie inthe deen his court investigation of material, make, fit and finish. . ee vee pays eet assiduous attention 
} post of observation. ways, as now, some - : : ibe . 
not copy. country girl, with sonbeisnt een an’ & atipote For sale by the leading Wholesale and Retail houses throughout the Dominion. Indeed she goes to great lengths in the study 
n wheel- complexion, flirts with ponderous earnestness of this subject. She never rubs her face in 
eatly en- at the trainmen, while others, quite as coquet- drying a She lon. Mw coon it to the cold 
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leader, ious fur yuresilf. Jamesie lanes to the Injun soice ca. ard purity and excel- 
More whistling, a mixed view of fleeting hop. | an’ no misthake, sure. One of the most important 
a Co. poles, rail-fences, earth, stumps, and rocks,| ‘ Anyhow, whio the bucks got a gallavantin’ this class is Alaska eon - te yy of 
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thoug e engineer runs his train into a coo ig n Oi goes back, nayther hoide nor hair 
ill send and shady spot a little ahead, where it may be | uv the little gurrul did Oi see, an’ the ould : STUA RT W. JOH NSTON 
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up finely. 

Something painted does at last come into 
view: a huge pink index finger, pointing toa 
sign which reads : 


FOR BEST VIEW OF FALLS 
CROSS TO OTHER SIDE. 


A plank leads out to the edge of a cliff, 
several hundred feet above a mass of curling 
mist. ‘ The other side” is about an equa! dis- 
tance away; so the problem of managing a 
scientific expedition into unknown quantity 
without the necessary appendages, has to bea 
abandoned, 

The air is tingling with repeating sounds of 
hush, hu-sh, caught up by the breez3 through 
the forest, swelling and diminishing with every 
sway of the foliage. Below, the mists are 
looped by interlacing rainbows and occasional 
glimpses of a stretch of falling waters show 
through the thickness. 

“If yez wouldn't moind givin’ a quarther to 
Jamesie there, he’d be afther takin yez acrost 
beyant.” called a voice from the direction of the 
shanty. 

Here, then, was the possessor of some instru- 
ment for navigating space ; though after stum- 
bling cee over a rocky bank for some dis- 
tance, the key to the difficulty proved to be an 
ojd flat-boat, ropelled by a windlass and 
quantities of clothes-line strung through the 
trees on opposite sides over a wide, placid 






hollerin’ the divils _ up! Thin Oi hears 
Tahl-kir scr’amin’, ‘Mimie, kloshe nannitsh! 
—Mimie, take care!’ over an’ over agin, loike 
a wail, 

** Jamesie found me here the nixt mornin’ 


* Klootchman, hyak, hyak!” (‘* woman, 
hurry, hurry!”) screeched Jamesie from the 
—_ above, and I had a sharp run to catch the 

rain, 

In asrenean Sone mats I had bought, the 
small tin-ty imie’s father had ve me to 
look at fell from my hand. The half-wild eyes 
seemed fear-stricken—just as they must have 
looked when the swift current left your small 
paddle useless, poor little one! The face grew 
more sweetly pathetic, and, in the tarns of the 
vapory cataract, I fancied a slender figure, 
wagers in sweeps of cloudy softness. 

I felt that the poor old people were sorrowing 
for having lost the picture. I could no° go 
back to return it, neither could it be mailed 
with a certainty of reaching them. The old 
man was so like many other “‘ squaw-men,” the 
postmaster might not trouble to make inquiry 
among them. My careless forgetfulness dis- 
tressed me oe. 

Finally I determined to ask the conductor of 
the train to assist me in my trouble and take 
charge of the picture. I described the father 
to him, and repeated the sad ar 

“Tl go down there and look him up, miss, 
but I’m pretty green about this bere country. 
Just the same, if the old fellow is around, I'll 
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On his way (half an hour la‘e) to keep an 
engagement with a party of friends, for a 
pleasant horseback ride up the road. 


JUVENIA SOAP is entirely free from ay colouring matter, and contains abont 
the smallest proportion possible of water. 
gation of the whole process of its manufacture, we consider thie Soap fully qualified to 
rank amongst the FIRST OF TOILET SOAPS.—T. Repwovop, Ph.D., 
T. Horne Repwoop, F.LC., F.C.8.; A. J. De Hatves, F.1.C., F.C.S. 

Wholesale Representative for Canada—CHARLES GYDE, 33. 








Reading Catalogues and Price 
Lists being left with you in the 
city is time well spent. A con- 
cise description of a great store of 
goods with their exact cost to you. 
Is yer hus-| We will be glad to send free to 
‘any one omitted, or any one out. 
side the city, if they will send 
name and address. Read prices of 


a few things here : 


Best Clothes Wringer made, large siz», double-zeared 
and every improvement and attachment $2 79, usually #5. 
No. 8 copper bottom boilers 993., usually $1.75. 
Eddy’s best Washtubse 443., 55c., 690. and 792. for 4,3 2 
and 1 sizes. 
Best mixed Birdseed 7c., usually 15c. 
Painted Bird Oages, best make, 39c. up; brass, 99:. for 
beautiful equare cage. 
The largeat and most varied show of Albums ever seen 
together, from 8. up to $3 99, worth 20c. to $10. 
A ay pe ony Jewelry, not half usual prices. 
olf's Acme Shoe Blacking 10c.; ‘‘ Tip Top” shoe dress- 
ing 190.; "Satin Gloss” 100. unas - 
‘ack Hammers 5c. each. 
Splendid adze-eye Haumers 10c. to 19:., from medium 
to large size. 
_A special sale of Osrriaze Whips now going on—9>. for 
5} feet whip, 10c for ordinary 6 teet whip usually sold for 
26c., 44%. fur a whip usually sol 1 for $1 to $1.25 


From caref :1 analysis and a thorough investi- 





F.LC., F.C.8. ; 
St. Nicholas St., Montreal. 












Frightened Off. 


Tramp—Good mornin’, mum. 
band ter home? 

Ancient Lady—I never had a husband. 

Tramp—lI don’t see no dog here. 

Ancient Lady—I never kept a dog. 

_Tramp—I s’pose some o’ yer male relatives 
l'ves with ye. 

Ancient Lady (suddenly regarding tramp 
closely and suspiciously)— N-o; but I ought to 
have a man around to—— 

Tramp (hurrying away)—Woo! I fergot this 
was leap year. 





Leap Year Privilege. 
Amy— Your presumption, sir, is amazing. 
George—Then you reject my love? 
Amy—No, dear boy: but you might have had 
the decency to let me propose. hat will the 
girls think ? 





IMPORTANT TO NoticE —When the skin is 
burnt by the sun the Persian Lotion promptly 
restores its freshness, and rosy hue, by adding 





LAITY. 
; h f feet | give ittohim. Just hand the galover. Well! . 
: =" ST th es ee fy ee f that don’t baat all! As sure as my name's eae every morning to the water used W. H BENTLEY 
yielded “‘ Jamesie,” notwithstanding his name, looked | Billy Davis, if that isn’t Indian Marne, song- : 
@ pure a full-bred Indian lad. After first collecting | and-dance artist at the Comique, down in ate eee 
the sp teyoginn tape, he pawonnd nome aetee- ht —Therese M. Robertson, in the Argo- Familiar With It 
lines a turno e wheel, the erry made . — tl as ‘ 
OOD. a lazy cotua, and it lolled along through water ee : ay stole You have the grip, 
of icy clearness to the promising “‘ beyant.” <a entleman ell, well! That’s what it 
- Slippery narrow trails run uphill into a Frigid Forever. “Weniedih, Peineleion~: : . 5 
delightfu ferny forest, sweet with woody} H.R H.—What! How dare you serve me had it before, po ae > a ee 
Old Gentleman—Never had it before? Land 
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scents of pine and cypress. Shimmering tints 
of yellowy lights flit on delicate green vines 
which overhang the wer. The path becomes 
steeper and muddier; all at once there is a 
thunderous roar, the earth vibrates for a short 
distance, the trail turns and is lost at the foot 
of a magnificent maple ea Ss the edge 
of the blaff. The opening thickets uncover a 
column of snowy loveliness. 

Darting, powdery arrow-heads tumble in 
masses where the stream drops over an abrupt 
precipice into undiscovered depths directly 
below, leaving but a demure little river to trip 
over the rocky bottom of the gorge. The fasci- 
nation of seeing unceasing rolls of downy 
fleece form fromthe advancing water above, is 
indescribable. 

‘*Kta-how-ya!” a Chinook greeting, rings out 
eee ae the woods. It is the dusky 
pilot who calls; being evidently moved by a 
pecuniary instinct to linger no lorger on the 
visitora’ side, away from the chance of trade, 
he continues calling, each time becoming more 
and more hard and business-like. 

‘*Two-bits” is a trifle cheap for a special 
round trip and a rhapsody; so I hasten past 
all the alluring sights down to the boat, which 
is about to start. 

Midway over, rising above a semicircle of 
fringing pine-points at the upview, a mountain 
tinted in soft rosy and violet hues gna 
overlooks the delicious revel of nature beneat 
his majestic view. The regular creaking of 
the ferry-wheel is the only disturbing sound. 

I was curious to meet a wild man of the 
woods, the local hermit, or whatever asrangs 
creature it was who spoke only from ambush ; 
and, while I was peering through the branches, 
an old man came toward me, carrying a basket 
filled with Indian work. Quite close, under a 
picturesque wiehiep was ees a sad-look- 
ing klootchman de tly braiding strips of brown 
and yellow bark into a long mat, and mutter- 
ing while she worked, 

* | asked the old man what she said. 

“* Me-sah chie tum-wa-ta ni ka tenas Mimie 
—wicked watherfall, me little Mimie, an’ it’s 
good raysin to be a-moanin’ an’ moanin’ over 
agin an’ agin. Four year the comin’ 
summer, me, Jamesie, the ould woman, an’ 
Mimie—me darter, ma‘an, God bless her—lived 


cold roast for dinner ? 

Traveling Attendant— Your Majesty, it was 
impossible to warm it. 

H. R H.— What brand is it? 

T. A.—A female missionary from Boston. 


ne mmmmnmmeed 


Pleasantry Under Adverse Circumstances. 

Ward Surgeon— What’s th’ trouble with you? 

Patient—1l wor near killed wid kindness, sor. 

Ward Surzeon— How was that? 

Patient—I wor run over wid an ambylance, 
sor. 
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The Man Who is Always Late. 
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The Man Who is Always Late (just arriving 
to friend).—How soon are they going to put up 
that Autumn landscape by Brissells?—I'd be 
willing to go as high as three hundred dollars 
for it! 

Friend.—It was sold about twenty minutes 
ago, for a hundred and forty-one dollars. 





This shows him, at 8:30, dressing for a dinner 
party, at which he was due at 8 o'clock. 
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sakes! I've had this sort of thing off and on 
every winter for the past eighty years. 


—_—_—_—_—_—_—_o_— 
At the Night-towa Sewing Circle. 

_Miss Calhoun (to Mr. Clay, who has been 
lingering too long at the ice cream table)—I'se 
a been requested by d’ ladies whad's washin’ 
dishes in d’ vestry ter arsk yo’ ’f yo’ ain’t mos’ 
frough wi’ dat air—trough ! 

a ae eR AN 


A Freak cf Fate, by the Earl of Desart; St 
Katharine by the Tower, by Walter Besant ; 
The World, the Flesh and the Devil, by Miss 
Braddon ; In the Heart of the Storm, the 
author of The Silence of Dean Maitland. are 
among the late issues in the popular Red Let- 
ter Series, and can be had at all bookstores. 
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Has to be Careful. 


Mrs. Bancroft—Your husband has never 
taken any active interest in Sunday school 
work, has he? 

Mra. Rhinelander—No; you see he is em- . ‘ITS, EPILEP 
ployed in a bank and the directors keep a my Femedy to cure the worst cases Because othets have 

fall 


pretty close watch of him. led is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at 
once for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible 
_ ranety. Give EXPRESS and POST-OFFICE. 
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THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE !N CANADA. 


FOR SALE AT ALL 
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| CURE FITS! 


When I say I cure I do not mean merely to stop them 
for a time and then have them return i , I mean a 





ASK FOR THEM. 











Misses E. & H. Johnston, 122 King street 
west, will display their spring show of novel- 
ties on Tuesday and Wednesday, March 29 and 
30. Every requisite for ladies’ attire. Perfec- 
tion of taste, style and fit. Ladies are respect- 
fully invited to inspect our styles and material. 
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She is a Talker. 


Miss Bleecker (of New York)—I tell you Miss 
Flypp can keep her end up when it comes to 
talking. 

Miss Emerson (of Boston)— Yes, she evidently 
does not find it difficult to maintain her con 
versational extremity at a considerable eleva. 
tion, | 


wali shack ee Age oo The Bride's D 

road hopranch. Sure nh, you e pride s Uress 
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Sa uns p was hiven ital, whin Married in white, you have chosen all right; 

untl the in vin’ yure prisince, Married im gray, you will go far away ; 
Married in black, you will wish yourself back; 


maigem—an' whin the agints sint thim fer the 
hop-pickin’ be the car . the salooners wuzn't 
far behind in followin’ wid lots uv the crayther 
fer Bi, nolghts. Lo an’ behold you, wuz 
wolld times of a Sathurday avenin’ down to 
the camp, ma’am. 

“Well, you knows how gurruls do be, ma'am. 
Now whin Oi first set me oiis on the ould 
woman thare—let me think, wuz it in sixty- 
three or sixty-four? Yis, it wuz iu sixty-floive 
whin Oi landed in V oria fer the Hudson 
Bay Company, ma'am, Sere an’ she wuz stand- 
in’ on the dock a-throwin’ foine looks at me, 
a’ it's meslif who made thim back. Now, 
whither Mimie tuk most afther me or the 








Ne'ghbor.—Hi!—you’ve got on your wife's 
bonnet ! 

The Man Who is Always Late.—Can’t go 
back, now ; I ought to have been down-town 
an hour ago! 





When he starisd for Europe he didn’t get 


there, 


“45 


Married in red, you will wish yourself dead ; 
Married in green, ashamed to be seen; 
Married in blue, he will always be true; 


dacobs 


Oi 
BUT FOR RHEUMATISM USE ST. JACOBS Olt 
THE CREAT REMEDY FOR PAIN 


Married in pearl, you will live in a whirl; 
Married in yellow, ashamed of your fellow ; 
Married in brown, you will live out of town; 
Married in pink, your spirits will sink ; 
Married or not, you may have to toil ; 








Pah Ne POS? 
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Social and Personal. . 


(Continued from Page Two.) 

dist church, on which occasion the choir will 
be assisted by Mrs, Caldwell, soprano; Mr. 
Harold Jarvis, tenor; Mr. S. H. Ciark, elocu- 
tionist ; Mr, J. W. Chattoe, baritone, and other 
well known talent. Mrs. Caldwell will sing 
two solos and the Inflammatus with the choir. 
Mr. Harold Jarvis two solos and a trio with 
Mrs. Massie and Mrs, Cameron, and Mr. Clark 
will recite his masterpiece, The Chariot Race 
from Ben Hur, and another selection. The re- 
mainder of the programme is of a varied and 
attractive character. 


The French Club had a delightful meeting 
last Saturday evening at the residence of Mrs, 
Clarke, 37 Wilton crescent. This week being 
Holy Week, no meeting will be held, On Thurs- 
day of Easter week, Miss Howson of 82 Bruns- 


wick avenue will receive the club. 
* 


Miss Eva Harrison, daughter of the Rev. Dr. 
Harrison, sailed for England on the steamer 
Parisian. 



































are Erroneous and Liable to 


Gerhard Heintzman’s Eeply to Nordheimers, 


(N. Y. Musical Courier Advertisement.) 
To the Public: 


Mrs, and Miss Bickford of Gore Vale left for 
England on Tuesday evening. Mr. Bickford 
accompanied them to Portland to bid them 


of my reply, which, under advice, I sent last 
bon voyage. 


week to that paper for publication. 
Yours truly, 
GERHARD HEINTZMAN, 


Toronto, April 6, 1892, 
Editor Musical Courier, New York: 


DEAR Sir,—In your issue of March 30 your 
representative has written up the Nordheimer 
piano, and as in that article he has made state- 
ments regarding it, as well as the Lansdowne 
piano, and their manufacture, which are er- 
roneous, and which, if not corrected, are liable 
to do me and my present business an injury, I 
have to request your insertion of the followin 
statement as to the past manufacture of both 
instruments : 

In 1877 I began manufacturing pianos in this 
city on my own account, and from 1881 to 1886, 
whilst mauufacturing under the style of The 
Heintzman Piano Mfg. Co., I sold Messrs. A. & 
S. Nordheimer a stipulated number of pianos 
per year, one condition of sale being that 

They Were te Be Stencilled 


A. & S. Nordheimer, Toronto and Montreal, 
and another that they were to be supplied at a 
small advance over actual cost of manufacture. 


Those who attended the horse show last year 
have stored .up the pleasant sensations ex- 
perienced and are on the alert for the opening 
of the next one on Thursday, April 21. It was 
a very large undertaking for Mr. Grand when 
he last year set to work to reproduce an enter- 
tainment that had not been previously essayed 
with success on this continent outside of New 
York, and the difficulties of the case were 
increased by the fact that the general public 
did not grasp the navure of the thing until it 
was over. For one who went lJast year ten will 
go this and arrangements have been made ac- 
cordingly, so that the horse show will prove 
the event of the social season as its daring and 
gorgeous character deserves. 

William Edgar, general passenger agent of 
the Grand Trunk Railway, died at his home in 


As Messrs, A. & S. Nordheimer have caused 
to be published in the Toronto press, and as I 
have also reason to believe that they are dis- 
tributing in circular form their RECENT ADVER- 
TISEMENT in the New York Musical Courier, 
which contains references to the Lansdowne 
piano that are liable to mislead, and which are 
erroneous, I will thank you to publish a copy 


Replies to Nordheimer’s N. Y. “Musical 
Courier” Advertisement. 





He Shows that References in that Advertisement to the Lansdowne Piano 


Mislead the Reader and do His 


Business an Injustice Unless Corrected. 











PREMIER CANADIAN PIANOS, 
In 1888 your paper contained : 
An Unpleasant Reference 


urging a change in the name of the com 
to that of A. & S. Nordheimer & Co., to wis 


fore and that 


A Mistake Had Been Made 


THE 


more commodious factory, where 
Under My Own Name 


and as heretofore under my own perzonal super- 


vision, the pianos of the Lansdowne scales are 
manufactured (as you will see from accompany- 
ing catalogue)and occupy a worthy place amon 


and durably constructed, THE Messrs, Norp.- 
HEIMER ARE AWARE THAT THE LANSDOWNE 
PIANO WAS THE MOST COSTLY TO MANUFACTURE 
AND THAT I NOT ONLY CONSIDERED THE LANS- 
DOWNE SCALES THE MOST PERFECT, BUT THAT 
THE LANSDOWNE INSTRUMENTS WERE THE 


to the “‘ Nordheimer” piano as a stencil instru- 
ment, which led to the Messrs. Nordheimer 


I ultimately agreed, so THAT DURING THE LAST 
FEW MONTHS OF MY CONNECTION WITH THE 
STOCK COMPANY ALL PIANOS WERE MADE AND 
SOLD UNDER THE COMPANY'S NEW NAMB, A 
LARGE PORTION BEING OF THE LANSDOWNE 
SCALES, Finding that under the new name 
the business was not as satisfactory as hereto- 


in giving up the Lansdowne name, as the piano 
was a great favorite among the members of the 
profession and the musical people of the Do- 
minion. It separated from:the Messrs. Nord- 
heimer in December, 1890, taking with me in 
part aoe of my interest ALL PIANOS OF 

ANSDOWNE SCALES IN COURSE OF CON- 
STRUCTION, TOGETHER WITH ALL PATTERNS, 
MATERIALS AND STOCK USED IN THEIR CON- 
STRUCTION, moving into a better equipped and 





Montreal on Wednesday morning. His death 
was a surprise to his Toronto, friends who had 
no intimation of his illness, and what makes 
the case particularly appeal to the public is 
the circumstances of his comparatively recent 
marriage to a Port Hope lady. 





Music. 





The splendid house that greeted the return 
of Mme. Emma Albani to Toronto on Monday 
evening, was atribute alike to her greatness 
and to Messrs. Suckling’s enterprise. The 
former was and is still unquestioned, and the 
latter must be conceded by all who saw Mon- 
day's success. The audience was fashionable 
and brilliant in attire, as is always the case at 
large functions in Toronto. In fact, all our 
visiting artists notice this,and Mme. Albani 
alluded to it in the course of a few 
minutes’ conversation I had with her 
on Monday evening. She said: “I al- 
ways like to sing in Toronto, you 
have such splendid audiences! so _ well 
dressed and such handsome people! It re- 
minds me of London, and it is the only city in 
America where the people seem to attire them- 
selves to honor the singer.” She had similar 
reason to feel pleased at her reception, which 
was of the warmest. She earned the rare dis- 
tinction of a triple encore, and this in spite of 
repeated silent bows in acknowledgment of 
the plaudits of the audience. Nothing would 
do but more singing, and cheers and shouts of 
*‘encore” brought about the desired result. I 
have been to most concerts of note in T sronto 
during the last thirty years andI have never 
sgen such insistence and excitement. 

* 

The recollection of this excitement and of its 
attendant circumstances brings me to one 
pint of criticism in Monday evening's perform- 
ance, The programme was late in opening, 
and was too long, with too much piano playing 
for a general audience. People like to get 
away alittle after ten o’clock unless the pro- 
gram me is of rare variety and interest, and 
many of the audience on Monday found the 
prospect of seven more piano pieces after 
Albani’s last song at 10,25, too much for their 
money and went home, “and I went with 
them.” Mme. Albani was in better voice than 
on her concert visit three years ago. Her 
voice was clear, bright and resonant, with 
all the old sweetness and with some of the 
old peculiar trainante quality at times that 
slightly mars her singing. Ona former’visit I 
had occasion to complain of a tendency she had 
to vocalize on ‘‘oo,” but that was almost en- 
tirely absent this time. She sang with great 
ease and clearness of tone, giving a beautiful 
high C at times, but her middle C was liable to 
be shrewish in tone. As others have, so have 
i of late years frequently felt the insipidity of 
many Italian arias after the stronger meat of 
modern composition, but I, for one, can 
feel their charm again, when presented 
by such a singer as Albani. The pitying smile 
that was aroused by the few bars of introduc- 
tion to Casta Diva vanished when the singer 
began and I was forced to feel that as in every- 
thing else, much of the value of a selection 
must be determined by the manner of its ren- 
dition, First of all, her perfect attack, then 
her rich, full tone—honest and free from 
trickery in every detail—and_ then her artistic 
phrasing—all these combined to a magnificent 
representation. Tobe sure the phrasing was 
sometimes unconventiona), but wherever this 
occurred, the reason was noticeable and an 
artistic result was obtained. Her next num- 
ber was Snes Ever Bright and Fair. This 
was a model in its simplicity and severity of 
style, the only departure from extreme clas- 
sicality being a liberality of effects of light and 
shade and pauses, all of which, however, were 
justified by the general phrase effect. Her 
encore piece of this was the Jewel Song from 
Faust, which she sang rather leisurely and 
which lacked somewhat of the sparkle and 
brilliancy which should go with it. 


When Mme, Albani began the La Mia Pic- 
cirella of Gomez, she for the first time showed 
weariness and decadence of voice. It showed 
itself husky and unresonant to a siight d e, 
but as she sang this effect wore off and she 
scored a brilliant success with it. I admired 
more than ever her vocalization, which was 
clear and brilliant and, above all, absolutely 
truthful in its intonation. Her runs and caden- 


zas were beautifully distinct. It was at this 
vitem of the amme that her succession of 
recalls began, 


he sang Robin Adair, then a 


little French song, Gardez moi ma Patrie, and 









Methodist 


During these years every piano I manufac. 
tured (except those I made for the Messrs, 
Nordheimer) bore the name of The Heintz- 
man Piano Mfg. Co. on the name board and 
cast in the iron plate, LEss THAN ONE-THIRD 
OF MY ENTIRE OUTPUT BEING INSTRUMENTS 


MANUFACTURED AND SOLD TO Mgssrs, A, & S, 
NORDHEIMER. 

About the latter;part of this time the Messrs, 
Nordheimer proposed the formation and also 
joined me in organizing a joint stock compan 
called the Lansdowne Piano Company, of whic 
I was the MANAGING DIRECTOR AND SUPERIN- 
TENDENT OF FACTORY until my withdrawal 
in December, 1890. As a company we still 
continued to supply Messrs, z. & S. 
Nordheimer with pianos under contract, 

Stencilled as Heretofore, 


though much the larger number of pianos we 
manufactured bore the Lansdowne Piano Co.'s 
name on name-board and cast in the plate. 

It is true the larger part of the Nordheimer 
pianos were made from different scales, BUT 
THESE SCALES WERE ALL PERSONALLY DRAWN 
BY ME, and whilst both Lansdowne and Nord- 
heimer pianos were instruments of high class 





Academy of Music 


April 22 and 23. Special Saturday Matinee 
Under the distinguished patronage of Their Excellencies 
Lord and Lady Stanley of Preston. 

IN AID OF THE ORPHANS’ HOME. 





TORONTO AMATEUR DRAMATIC CLUB 


Will produce the New York Madison Square Theater 


Success 
A RUBSIAN HONEYMOON 
A Three Act Comedy by Mrs. Burton Harrison 
Prices, 253., 503., 750. and $1.; matinee, 250. and 503. 
ican plan opens at the Academy Monday, April 18, at 
am. 


THE ANNUAL CONCERT 


By MRS. PRIOR’S PUPILS 

MR. W. E. RAMSAY, will be held at the 
lhurch, Cowan Ave., on TUESDAY, APRIL 19, 
1892. Doors cpen at 730. Concert to commence at 8 


Assisted i! 


o'clock. Tickets 250; children 15c. Tickets may be had 
from the 


pupils, at 52 O'Hara Ave., and at the door. 
Rev. Bernard Bryan - - - Chairman. 





Home, Sweet Home. Comparisons are odious, 
I know, but I cannot help saying that I thin 


everybody in the house who heard Patti and 


Albani singing this ever-welcome old song will 


agree with me that there was less artificiality 
and more truthful feeling in Albani’s rend- 
ering than in that of her great rival. It wasa 


fitting climax to a brilliant song effort. 


The artists supporting Albani were very 


good without awakening enthusiasm, in me, 
at all events. Signor 


ianesi was at times 
very eccentric in his accompaniments, doing 


some very funny work in Robin Adair. Mr. 


Ernest Willett, a blind violinist, played Wien- 
iawski’s second Polonaise, the Remenyi 


arrangement of Schubert’s Serenade, and Sara- 
sate’s Danse Espagnole. The Serenade was 
his best effort. 


His execution is very 
but his intonation is insecure, a 


facile, 
His tone was sweet but light 


fatal fault. 


and uncertain. M. Viadimir de Pachmann 


played a liberal number of piano solos, opening 
with the Moonlight Sonata, of which he gave 


a thoughtful rendering, but without great 
depth or power. In fact his playing is, as I 
have before indicated, polished and elegant to 
a degree, but to my mind, sadly superficial. 


Brilliancy and delicacy of touch, a beautiful 
legato, and superb run work, but none of that 


giving up of theinner self which must accom- 


any great artistic efforts. He gave a most 
autiful rendering of the Chopin Fantasie 
Impromptu Op, 66. 


The repetition of the Clarke testimonial con- 


cert by and for the artists who took part 
resulted in a very flattering attendance an 

enthusiastic reception, and something for the 
Children’s Aid Fund after the performers were 


paid. 


Miss Maud Burdette sang with great success 


at the recent concert of the Ottawa Philhar- 


monic Society at which the other visiting 
vocalist was Mr. Max Heinrich, the great bari- 
tone and singer of German Lieder. 

7 


The Literary Society of the Parkdale Col- 
legiate Institute gave a most enjoyable concert 
on Friday evening jant, at which the performers 
were Mrs. Frank Mackelcan, Miss Agnes Knox, 
Miss Emma Wilson, Miss Fannie Forbes, Miss 
May Grant, and Miss Fannie Morgan, Mr. 
George Fox and Mr. R. A. Shaw. 


Mr. Frederic Boscovitz has secured an old- 
fashioned spinett, which he is using on a two 
weeks’ tour he is now making to Ottawa, 
Montreal, Belleville, Peterboro, and Kingston. 
He will also play some characteristic antique 
music upon this instrument at the Vocal 


Soclety’s concert on Thursday, 28th inst. 
i 2 


On Friday evening next Mr. Whitney Mock- 
ridge will give a concert, assisted by Miss 


the various styles of pianos now manufacture 
by me and all of which bear the name of the 
Gerhard Heintzman Company on the name 
board and cast in the pee 

In conclusion, permit me to say that, despite 
the changes above referred to, and the depres- 
sion existing in trade circles, Iam happy to 
say that the demand for my pianos has in- 
creased month by month, and is larger than 
at any previous period in my history, even 
when making Lansdowne and Nordheimer in- 
struments, and further that 

The Retail Sales in Torento 


during the past twelve months (where the 
changes and my connection with the past 
company is best known) are almst twice that 
of any other year. 

If your representative cares to call on me I 
shall be pleased to afford him any further in- 
formation bearing on the matter in question. 
I remain, Yours very truly, 

GERHARD HEINTRMAN, 
Of the Gerhard Heintzman Co., 
69-75 Sherbourne street, 
Toronto. 








City Warerooms, 188 Yonge street. 


ONLY APPEARANCE IN TORONTO 


Pavilion, Thursday, May 5 
England’s Most Distinguished Tenor 
MR. EDWARD 


LLOYD 


IN ONE GRAND CONCERT 
Mr. Lioyd will be supported by 
MLLE, CARLOTTA PINNER ~- Prima Donna Soprano 
DORA VALESCA BECKER - + Solo Violiniste 
MR, FRANK MAY - . - Basso Cantante 
MME, CARL MARTIN - . « Accompanist 


Reserved seats 75c., $1, $1.50 and $2. First two gallery 
rows extra. 


Subscription list opens at Mesers. Suckling & Sons’ Music 
Warerooms April 13. Subscribers have choice of seats 
in order of subscription. 


EASTER CONCERT AND READINGS 


CARLTON ST. METHODIST CHURCH 
Wednesday Evening, April 20 


Mrs. Caldwell, soprano; Mr. Harold Jarvis, tenor; Mr. 
S. H. Olark, elocutioniet; Mise Maude Snarr, mezzo so- 
prano ; Mr. T. W. Chattoe, baritone: Master Bertie Plant, 
cornetist ; the Carlton uartette. 


Choir of 40 Voices 


Admission 25>. A truly delightful programme. 





MANUFACTURED IN 


COVENTRY, ENGLAND 


CANADIAN REPRESENTATIVE : 


GEO. F. BOSTWICK 


24 West Front Street 


TORONTO, ONT. 





ARK LIVERY —173 and 175 McCaul St. 


Victorias, Coupes, &c., Fine Horses 
and Carriages 
With careful Drivers in Livery. 


me §6W. J. MUNSHAW, Prop. 





Felix—Doan yo’ know, Miss a dat yo’ 


Minnie Gaylord and Mr. E, W. Schuch. Miss | will ruin yo’ teeth eatin’ dat candy | 


Maud Burdette is also expected to be of the | 


METRONOME, 


party. 


Sa Caprin—Is dat so? Den I will take um 
out, 


of his being rich or well-to-do, but rather be- 
cause his suit is made of fine, durable cloth 
and workmanship second to* none on the! ~ 
American continent to 

our work speak for itself, and assert positively , 
that those who have received clothes from us | 
always come back again. 


ments of the latest styles, and yet in the end 
the most economical, we will be pleased to 
take your order and produce something that 
will be eminently satisfactory. 





Ge Oe WM. EVANS 


For Dietetic and Medicinal Use, the most wholesome tonics and 
beverages available, 


GERHARD HEINTZMAN |LABATT'S LONDON ALE AND STOUT 





Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
World’s Great Exhibitions 


JOHN LABATT 


London, Ont. 
JAS. GOOD & CO., Agents, Toronto 
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WEDDING CAKES 


Or the best quality and finish SHIPPED with care to ALL 
PARTS OF THE DOMINION. 
Choice sets of Silver Cutlery and China for hire. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 








It you grow flowers, send for ) Beautiful Illustrated Catalogue. 
There are plants of every variety at and the prices are always fair. 
Everything purchased at is healthy, vigorous and sure to live. 


Phenomenal plants are not grown at Therefore we con't offer them. 


We have now 60,000 healthy The cream of the late introductions 
The choicest and best monthly for the window or conservatory. 
The hardiest moss, climbing and 4H. P. for planting in the border or garden, 
and undoubtedly the cheapest for the Canadian purchaser. 


Our Clematis Gladiolus, Dahlias and Palms give the utmost satisfaction, 
Our large list of Hardy Plante growing larger and more varied. 
Our choice list of Flower Seeds is of best quality and of last year’s crop, 
and our constant endeavor is to merit our customer’s confidence. 


®@ much larger stock than ever before. 
is sent out in good faith, and will prove 
and be a source of pleasure and delight. 
busier daily as the season advances. 


WEBSTER BROS., Hamiiton 


This year we will certainly 

and every rose and shrub and vine we 
to be just as represented, and will 

Send for our Price List NOW. We 
Mention this paper and we will send our Oatalogue FREE. 


LADIES, REMEMBER! 
Qn Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday 


WE WILL OFFER 


250 MANTLES AND JACKETS 


25 Per Cent. Under Regular Prices 


ALSO 100 PATTERN HATS AND BONNETS AT HALF PRICE 


ELEGANT DRESSMAKING 


D. GRANT & CO., 206 and 208 Yonge St. 











AVE YOU ever noticed that i 

able air lurking about the man who } 
has a perfect-fitting suit of clothes on, and in 
some subtle manner acquaints you that he is 
a man of good taste and personality above the 
ordinary? Now, this may be, not on account 


SD, 


We are willing to let 


\Sa 0 
ges am \e: eB 


100 &102 Bav STREET, 


If you wish to dress in the tastiest gar- 
—*— “TORONTO,—-e— 





E are now showing the 
largest and finest stock 
of Carriages, of all descriptions, in 
the Dominion. Call and inspect 
them. All work guaranteed. 
GANANOQUE CarRRIAGE Co. 


Desirous of your patronage, 
I remain, 
Yours truly, 
H, A. TAYLOR, 
1 Rossin Block, Toronto. 








. Recreation combined with the oulture of man’s 
cee taoultion System based on the ‘TRINITY IN MAN. 


address SECRETARY MOUNTESR, 
——— College of Oratory, Toronto. 


SEEDSMAN 


ESTABLISHED 1555 





Bingham-.. 
Prints °.°.°.°.°.° 


Invitations 


G oo re pr29<%" 


38 Adelaide St. West 


Lag aaah ca Po tle BanBiog® LESSONS FREE—Hours: 10 to 12am, 
Toronto eeeeee0* 2t0 5 p.m., and 7 to 10 p.m. on Monday, Wednesday 


and Friday only. 
eeee @eee0aee0e00e08 oe The ladies: f Toronto will learn with pleasure that the 
MADAME IRELAND'S diploma granted at the Montreal Exhibition of 1801 was 
won by this fnesystem. By iteaid MISS J. PENLEY 


inveutor ¢f anew method of dresemaking has os 
Herbal Toilet Soap | S*sn5s Srncicuns eg = 


Garden Seeds sent by mail to all 
parts of Canada and the United 
States. 

Quotations for Farm Seeds, Fer- 
tilizers, Implements, &c.; Oil Cake, 
Cotton Seed Meal, &c.; Superphos- 
phate, Nitrate of Soda, Bone Dust, 
&c, Specialties---Choice Eastern 
Timothy Seed, Rawdon, Clover. 

Write for my 37th Annual Cata- 
logue. WM. EVANS, 

Montreal. 








school at No. 4 ig Met East, a branch of ew 
York, Boston and Montreal establishments. The only 


The Canadian Pharmaceutical Journal of December 1 | dress system in the world, and by it hundreds of 
says: ‘‘Madame Ireland’s soap, which is now being intro- | dollars be saved by drafted 
Gused ta Cet, Senna oS Et Saeenie a = ant out tene A rare ie bge~ ph Dd 
fect non- detergen' possesses special . & money-making businese earn from 

Cy render it very useful ia some cuta- oF to 0 8 Se ane eS 2e Se Se ass eee 
neous It te offered exolusively through the | of ha learn this valuable art. Pup 
drug trade. received im the also. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


- COMPLETE - 


We have just received another large shipment of Dress Goods, consisting. of the 
latest Novelties in French and English designs, Parisian Costumes, Chevrons, Satin 
Stripes, Bedford Cords and Novelty Goods. Stripes being very oot we are 
showing a great variety of styles and colors. Never have we hac suc | an enor an 
and beautiful range of goods to place before the ladies of Toronto. Prices to suit a 
and styles and colors to please all tastes. | 


DELAINES 


Delaines in endless variety. 250 patterns and colorings to select from, consisting 
of every shade and design, all prices, from 22%c per yard. Special selection of Black, 


Fawn and Grey Ground. 


BLACK DRESS GOODS 


The great demand still continue for Black Goods. .In order to meet this great 
demand we have imported the largest stock ever shown in Toronto. Styles in endless 


INSPECT OUR STOCK 


& SONS rth ice ees * 
H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 KING STREET WEST 
$50,000.00 


Trunks, Travelling Bags, Satchels, 
Fancy Leather Goods, &c. 


THE LARGEST AND MOST SELECT STOCK ON ‘THIS CONTINENT 


purses, 


‘variety. 


R. WALKER 


it is positively necessary that the above immense stock be 
greatly reduced at once. To enable us to do so we propose to 
sell at a discount from 10 to 50 per cent. off our former low prices. 
This elegant stcck is comprised of the following lines: Trunks, 
made for us a ravelling Bags and Satchels, made for 
us especially ; Fitted Toilet Bags and Cases, imported direct from 
the English makers ; Pocket Books and Purses, from France and 
Germany; Brush and Comb Sets --lvory and Imitation, and all 
other varieties of Fancy Goods. 


The Edward Lloyd Concert. 

The sale of seats opened at Messrs. Suckling | 
& Sons’ on Wednesday morning for the concert 
by Edward Lloyd at the Horticultural Pavilion 
on May 5. Mr. Lloyd is one of the foremost 
English tenors and comes supported by a com- 
pany of more than ordinary merit, it is said. 


—+e— 


Out of Town. 


BRANTFORD. 


OF place at the Gollgwiate Insuitute, the ocea POWDER: SAFE; CURATIVE; BEAUTIFYING. 1, 2.3 
took place at the Collegiate Institute, the occa- hy . ’ 4 oarUe 
sion being the presentation to Mr. A. H. Mor- - All Druggists 
rison of a handsomely engrossed address and a 3 

urse containing $100 in gold. Mr. Morrison 
oes been connected with the Institute fora 
number of years, and has always been held in 
the very highest esteem. He responded in an MEDICAL. 
exceedingly able and ——e eee . 4 

Mrs. J. K. Osborne was in Toronto this week. 

Miss E. Pauline Johnson will give an enter- ANDERSON & BATES 
tainment in Bowmanville this week. Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 





Pike's Piano Polish 


OLD FURNITURE MADE NEW 


DECKER BROS.N. Y.| 
= PIANOS -: 


are the admitted standard of musical excellence in New 





1 York, Boston and all American centers. 
i} . . ° ’ ‘c 

We have just received two specially beautiful up 
The prices, we 


| 
rights of the above renowned makers. 
| admit, are high, but not more so than the musical qualities. 


, Telephone to 1127 


and have your laundry go to the 


“PARISIAN” 


Head Office and Works—67, 69 and 71 Adelaide Street West. 
N. B.—Our drivers wear uniform cap with initials P. S. L. 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queen 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R’v. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


—~PIANOFORTES—— 


GRAND SQUARE UPRIGHT 


Deputy-Judge Jones was in Toronto on Wed- | _ Telephone 3922 


No. 5 College Street, Toronto. _ 


nesday. : 

Mr. Raymond spent a few days in Strathroy 
last week. 

Mr. and Mrs. G. E. Drummond, Montreal, 
are visiting at ‘‘ The Cedars.” 

The B. Y. L. C. will give their annual Easter 
concert on April 7th. 

Mr. and Mrs. McMichael! were the guests of 
Mr. and Mrs. A. Robertson a couple of days 
this week. 

Dr. and Mrs. Leeming of Chicago are in the 
city. SAILOR, 


Unreserved Auction Sale 
Sea H. A. Collins & Co. 


(Who are retiring from the retail portion of their business) 


to offer the whole of their valuable 


D® PALMER 


40 College Street 
| Telephone 3190. 83rd Door from Yonge Street. 


—_—_—— a ceenannnET 
DENTISTRY. 
| —— 


| NOTICE OF REMOVAL 


DR. FRANK E. CRYSLER 
DENTIST 
249 McCaul 8t., a few doors south of College 


Telephone 2347. 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


| 

i 

1 

| Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 3868, 


| DR J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 


325 College Street 
Telephone 2278. 





| MABRIAGE LICENSES. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage licenses, 601 Queen St. West, between Portland 
and Bathurst Ste. No witnesses required. Open from 


G*F°-: EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage License» 


Without labor by the use of 


PP 


Easily applied, dries quickly, and leaves a permanent 
polish which does not smear or finger-mark. 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 
instruments. 


Our written guarantees 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 


A Trial is Sufficient to Establish its Merits 


Bingham’s Pharmacy 


100 YONGE STREET 


SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 





The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


FREEMAN—April 6, Mrs. Fred Freeman—a daughter. 
HAY—April 8, Mrs. S. M. Hay—a daughter. 
PATTISON—April 10, Mre. J. T. Pattison—a son. 
MANCHEE—April 8, Mrs. A. F. Manchee—a daughter. 
THOM PSON—April 2, Mra. W. Thompson—a son. 
GEDDES—April 6, Mes. Walter Geddes—twin sone. 
GROVES—April 4, Mre. W. E. Groves—a sor. 
CAMERON — April 5, Mre. George Cameron—a daughter. 
FLEMING—March 26, Mrs. O. Fieming—.s eon. 
GREEN €—April 11, Mre. Arthur Greene—a daughter. 
POLSON—March 20, Mre. Arthur Poleon—a son. 


Marriag es. 


Warerooms: - - _ 117 King Street West, Toronto 
ie 


CARPET CLEANING| (gam 


THE HYGENIC a 


CARPET CLEANING MACHINE} 


aL G 0005 eee 
Ae GORITALY 


OQURFIN STW 


fe 


BROWN—STEPHENSON — April 6, Robert Brown to Carrie 
Stephenson. 

CURRAH—MUIRHEAD—March 31, W. E. Currah to 
Tillie Muirhead 

MURRAY—WILLSON—April 7, John W. Murray to Har- 
riet E, Willson. 


~ HOLSEPURNISHINGS 


INSI 


and 146 Carlton Street 


8am.tol0p.m. Residence, 258 Bathurst St. 


Knives, Forks & Spoons 
Plated Dish Covers 
Brass Fire Irons 
Brass Fenders 
Brass Andirons 
Bird Cages 
Japanned Tinware | 
Agate lronware | 
Copperware 


Deaths. 


St. JOHN— April 8, Jennie A. St. John. 
HARRINGTON—April 8, John Harrington, aged 63. 
SQUIRES—April 8, Aon £ quires, aged 63. 
CLOW—April 7, James Clow, aged 27. 
FORFAR—April 9, Sadie Forfar, aged 7. 

TAY LOR—April 8, Christiana Tavior, aged 70. 
BURT — April 9, Jane Burt, aged 46. 
MORELL—April 9, M. 8. Morell. 

MOORE— April 10, Alfred Moore, aged 9. 
CORBETT— April —, Rev. John Corbett, aged +2 
LINDSAY— April 9, Isabella Lindsay, aged 55. 
ROLLO—April 5, James Rolio, aged 72. 
LISTER—April 11, David Lister, aged 44. 
HOOPER—April I1, Oatherine Hooper. 

BURRO WES—April 11, Thomas Burrowes, aged 74. 
CHAMBERS—April 10, Arthur Chambers, aged |. 


Fine Elactro-niaied Wars 
| 
| 
| 


i 
Ix Food for infants has, during 25 jf 
own in favor with both doctors and | 


vercentage of infants. It gives|iill 
ind stamina to resist the weakening | 


sof hot weather, and has saved the lives of | 


J. & d. L. O'MALLEY NORA 9 


Swit 
PROPRIETORS 


160 Queen Street West E 
Give us a call. Telephone’1057 
SEE OUR 


SINGLE BEDROOM SUITS 
SLOAN & SON’S, 97 King Street East Hatters and Furriers 


—_—_—— 101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 
TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 


ESTABLISHED 1867 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


‘Phone 2575 


Woodenware 
&c., &c. 


PUBLIC AUCTION 


WEEK KEGINNING 


Monday, April 11 


POSITIVELY NO RESERVE 


This is an opportunity seldom 
presented to the citizens of To- 
ronto of procuring first-class goods 
at reasonable prices. 


C. M. HENDERSON & CO., Auctioneers 


iithousands of infants, 
| her address, and mentioning this paper, we will ff 
send samples and description of Nestlé’s Food, 


0 any mother sending |i 


Thos, Leeming & Co., Sole Ag’ts, Montreal. 
HT 


| | Ts} 
; OTHERS 
USE HOWARTH’S 


Carminative Mixture 


This medicine is superior to avy other for Summer Com 
laint, Diarrhw:3, promee, and Pain in the Stomach and 
wels, and any other disorder of the bowels cf infante oo- 


casioned by teething or other causes. Gives rest and quiet 


nights to mothers and nurses. Prepared only by 
S. HOWARTH - Druggist 


243 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 
Established 1849. Telephove 1359 


Ceurt House, Adelaide Street 


THOM AS—April 10, Mre. Jacob Thomas. 


44 Lombard Street 


Carpets taken up, cleaned, made, laid or 
stored, Mattresses made over, feathers 
renovated, furniture repaired. 


TELEPHONE 2686 
PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS 


. 


ENNETT & 


. fo: | otek A Weicrek ite §. 
Easter Novelties in China and Glass | ce RE SELUTATIN. ADDRESSES lé AT 


ES ) “ 
New designs in Table Decorations. A choice selection of (ae y DESIGNED: & EPGROSSED B 


the latest shapes of White China for decorating, 
WEDDING GIFTS A SPEOIALTY 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


TELEPHONE 2177 


109 King Street West, Toronto 


J. YOUNG 
LEADING UNDERTAKER 
847 Yonge Sk, eT, 


THE 





